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0  THE  BLESSEDNESS  OF  KNOWING. 


Lavinia  E.  Brauff. 
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Alonzo  Stone. 
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the  bless-ed-ness  of  knowiug  Th.it  the 
the  bless-ed-ness  of  tell-ing  Oth-ers 
the     bless-ed-ness    of  working     In     His 
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Saviour   is  my  Friend; 
that    sal  -  va-tion's  tree, 
vineyard  day    by     day, 
m «-     #       m    _« 
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In     His    word  He    has     as-sured  me  He'll  be      with  me     to    the  end; 
How  the     Saviour  sealed  their  pardon  When  He      died  on     Cal-va-ry; 
Just     to       do  what  He  would  have  me  While  He    leads  me    all    the  way: 

■0-        -A. 


~  t2     : 


-7 — / 


.0 # i 


*±i 


>      >- 


=t= 


1 


rjfczSz^zz 


-N s 


fMr^-.f 0 0 0 ■ O « 0 0-        —0 _ « 0 1 

I  have  always  found  Him  gracious,  I  have  always  found  Him  true  ; 
O  the  bless-ed-ness  of  giv-ing  Mes  -  sa  -  ges  of  per  -  feet  peace ; 
(>     the      bless-ed-ness    of    dy  -  ing  When  life's   pilgrim-age    is    o'er, 
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And  His     love    re-mains  unchanging,    Ev  -  er      faithful,    ev  -  er    new. 

Wordsof       ho-  Iv     in  -  spir  -  a- tion.  Prom-is    -    es    that  nev-er  cease; 

To     he  -  lmld  niv  Lord  and  Sav-iour,  And  the  friends  who've  gone  before. 
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WE  ARE  WALKING  IN  THE  LIGHT. 


Chas.  Edmund.-: 


Chas.  A.  Bechter. 
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1.  We      are      walk-  ing      in     the  light,     In       the  light   of  Je  -   sus, 

2.  Ma  -  ny      times  we've  gone  a-  stray,  Prom  the  light    of  Je  -   sus, 

3.  We      have  found  the      gift    di- vine,     In      the  light   of  Je  -   sus 

4.  Let     us       then    the      mes-sage  tell,       Of     the  love    of  Je  -   sus, 
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We       are    hat    -   tling     for      the  right,     In     the     light    of  Je    -   sus. 

He       has  turned  our    night    to      day,  When  we     look'd  to  Je    -   sus. 

Pre  -   cious  gems  with    rich  -  ness  shine,   Tn     the     light    of  Je    -    sus. 

He       who  died      that       we  mightdwell   In     the     light    of  Je    -    sus. 
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Chorus. 
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Shin   -    in^!      shin    -   in<r!       O'er    the  world      it       beams   so        bright, 
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From    the  cross  on     which  He   died,    Falls  the   beams  of    heav'n-lv    light. 
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GLIDING  PEACEFULLY, 


Susie  T.  Matthews. 

-t 
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Alokzo  Stone. 


t  Hi,  stay  thine  heart  on  Je 
He  made  the  earth  and  Heav 
To  where  the  wavesaro  toss  -  ing  And  crash 
Bill  let  faith's  vis  -  ion  bear  you  A  -  hove 
No  mat  -  ter  how  the  weath  -  er  Thine  heart 
'Twill  laugh  at      an  -  gry      bil  -  lows,  And  safe  - 

IS 
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sus, Though  rough  life's  bil  -lows 
ens,   He  I'1  »rined  i  be   s>  a     and 


nig  gainst  the 
the  winds  and 
in    Him      a     - 
ly    bear    vou 


waves 


For    He        a  -   lone  is        a 
lie   holds     the   winds  and  wa 
That  seem     be  -  yond  con-  troll 
To      one    who   stills  the     wa 
And    o'er     the     crest,  se  -  rene 
To  where  earth's  dav   is      dv 


■9—e—\ 


ble      To    calm    thetroub-led  soul. 

ters   With -in      His  might-  y  band 

-  ing   Look, trembling  cue,     no  more. 

ters,    The  storm  toss'd sail  -  or  saves. 

ly,     Thy     lit    -  tie  barque  will  glide. 

ing,      In  Heav'n's  e  -  ter-  nal  dawn. 
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I   peace-ful-  ly,   Thou   wilt  keep  him  in 
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per-  feet  peace  Whose  mind  is  stayed  oh     Thee.     Glid  -  ing  peace- fill- ly, 
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Glid -ing  peace-  ful-ly,         0  -   ver      calm     or 
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storm  toss'd 


sea. 
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TO  THEE  AND  TO  KK 


MlNXIE    A.   G REINER. 


Adam  Gei;;li.. 
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1.  Je  -  -  is 

2.  Je  -  sua 
•"..  Je  -  sua 
4.  Je  -  sua 

»-- — •— 
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ten-  der ■ 
ten  uor 
ton-  der 
ten-  der- 


call-  im 
pleading 
call-  iiij. 
ly  yearning 
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call-  ing  to  me: 
pleading  with  me; 

call- ing  lo  hil-: 
yearning   for     me: 


■  2lE 


> 

•J 
day.         Cail-ing    to    rhee, 
day.         Pleading  with  Tin  i\ 
day,  Call -ing    to    Tin    . 

dav,        Yearning  for  Thee, 


^ 


"I'm 
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"All  thingsareread-  y,  why  Ion  -  g<  r 
Prod  -  i  -  gal, why  wilt  Thou  wan-  der 
seek -ing  for  my  sheep  from  the  fold 
crave    nivhfe  free-ly   Thy     ran-som 


de  -  lay  ? 
a  -  \\av? 
a  -  stray, 
to     pa 
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Refrain. 

Je      -      - 
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0  come,  I      am  wait- ing  for 
Conie,c  une.I    am  wait-  iinj  i  ir 

G        li^t!    1      am   call- ing  fur 

1  love  Thee — re-turn  un-  to 


'1  hee." 

i  , 

Thee.'' 
me." 


Je-  sus  is    call-  ins 
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,  [ngwithTheeandwithme,  "0  why  wilt  Thou  long-er  de  -  lav?" 
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WE  ARE  WATCHING  FOR  THE  SAVIOUR. 


Mrs.  E.  C.  Macartney. 
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1.  We  are  watching  for  I  he  Kav-iour  Withourlampsall  trinunedand  bright, 

:2.  We  are   wait-inji  for  the  Mas-ier,  When  He'll  hid   us     rise  and    come, 

:;  We  are  trust  ing  in  Je  -  liu-vah,  He     has  heard  our    fee-hie     cry, 

4.  We  are  long-iug  for  the  com-itig  <  -f    that   day    of    rest  aud    peac. 
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We'll 

he  read-y  then  to    meet 

Him 

Should  He  come  hy   day    or    night. 

There 

to  dwell  with  Him  for  ev    - 

er 

In      T i i . 1 1   l'less-cd     hap-py    home. 

.More 

of  grace  di-vine  He'l  1  give 

us 

Wlieu  the  tempter's  hand  i^     iiijjh. 

When 

our  souls  shall  rise  1 ri-umpl 

laut 

To      t!ie  hind  of    end-less  bliss. 
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We     are  watching, 

1         is      h      rs 
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we    are 
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wait 

-  ing,      We. 

are 
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trusting  day  hy      day  ; 
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We'll    he  read-y      for    the  Mas  -  ter     When   He  calls  our  soul  a  -  way. 
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8        ARE  YOU  WILLING  TO  RECEIVE  HIM? 


Harriet  Macartney. 

«-- ff-4- — * — ^M 1 — 

ft — 4— * — -*  1 — * — *— 


Ai.oxzo  Stone. 


1.  Are   you     will-  irig    to 

2.  Are   you     will-  ing     to 

3.  Are    vou     will-  iuir     to 


—~A =P— 35 S-l N N i 

re-ceive  Mini?  And  to  fol  -  low  in  His  way? 
re-ceive  Him ? Oh  why  will  you  long- er  wait? 
re-ceive  Him?  Loii"- the  bless- ed     Sav-iour  waits! 


«— \^i — ~i — ~2 — "• — * — * — m -  -* — -p — -c — il — I 
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lie    will     hear  your   ev  -  'ry     bur- den,  And  will     keep  you  day   by    day. 
He    will     give   you  grace  and   met  -cy, And  will  makeyourpatliwaystraight. 
If  you'll  come  He    will  most  glad  -  ly,      0  -  pen     wide  the  heav'nly  gates. 

_-.  JL  jTL  ^_  JL.  ^L  ML  .*_ 
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Are 

A  re 

There 


U1 
you 
vou 
with 


will 
will 

all 
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to       re-  ceive  Him,  And   to      trust  His  pro-mise  true? 
to       re  -  ceive  Him,  And    to    know  His  wond'ror.s love? 
host     of    lieav-  en,    You  shall    find     e   -  ter-  nal  rest, 


0 0 0 1 0 0- 
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?0 

lie    will        res  -  cue  you  from  dan-ger,  And  will     guide  you  safe-  ly  through. 
If     on      earth  you   do    His   bidding?  You  shall  dwell  with  Him  a  -  bov 


uu      ins      wi'iMiii:^.    j  nu  .-Muiii  vi^rii  «iin  iiini  a  i;uic. 

>  long  have  slumbered, On  His    gen -tie    lov-ing  breast. 
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Chorus. 
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Oh       re-ceive  Him,  oh      re  -  ceive  Him,   He     will  he  your  friend  and  guide, 
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Are  You  Willing  to  Receive  Him?    Concluded.      9 
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He    will  give  you  strength  to  c  miner,  And     be    ev  -  er     ar     your 
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NO  ONE  LIKE  HIM. 


R.  Frank  Lehman. 


•»  •  - — - 

1.  Christ  is                    r  of  all,  No  one  like  Him, 

2.  In  dark  temp- ta    -  tion's  1  No  one  like  Him, 

3.  In   that  bright  land  a    -  ]  No  one  like  Him, 


@*fc*: 
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When  doubts  and  fears      ap    -  pall,  No 

When  storms  a- round      us        lower,  No 

Fill'd  with   e  -  ter    -    nal       love,  No 


one 
one 
one 
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like 
like 
like 


Him. 
Him. 
Him. 
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When  griefs  op-press    the      heart 
In       a    glad  -  >ng     of       praise 
Light-ins  the   earth  -  lv       wav 


Wound-ed  by  sa  -  tan's  dart  ; 
My  hap- py  voice  I'll  raise, 
Un-to     e  -  ter  -  nal     dav 


ij.4 — 0 0- 
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None  else  can  peace     im    -   part  No  one    like      Him. 

Sing- ing  through  end-less     days,  No  one     like      Him. 

Ev  -  er    our   guide     and     stav  No  one     like      Him. 
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THE  WORLD  WAS  LOST. 


i 


Edmund  Svkes. 

Solo  or  unison. 


C'HAS.  A.  Bechter. 
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world  was] 
world  was! 


>st  in 
>st  in 


dark-ness,  Till 
dark-ness,  Till 


Je  -    sus brought  the  light, 

Je  -    su.-s  came  to        save, 


_!— 
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And 
lie 
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brightened  many 'a  path  way, Though  dark  had  been  tbenight.The  world  was  lost  in 
broke  the  bandsa-sun-  der,And  triumphed  o'er  the  grave.  The  world  waslobtin 


_t 1 l-r— r- 


— i— . , 
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darkness. Till     Je  -  sus  left,    His      throne, And   stooped  to  earth  to  raise  us  And 
darkness, Till     by    His  power di  -  vine,     All      na-tions  may  a-doreHim  And 
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Choris.   Parts. 
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claimed  us  for  His  own.     J  Then  we'll  praise  Hi  mev-  er  praise  Him,\  or  the 
wor-slnp  at        His  shrine.  ) 
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1^  I       a 
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gos-  pel  light  so    free,      It  sheds  its  rays  of  gladness,  And  now  by  faith  wesee. 
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0,  BRING  YOUR  HEART. 


11 


Flora  Kieklaxd. 


\i>am  Geibel. 
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1.  0,  bring  your  heart.an    of    -    I  To    Christ  the  Lord  to  -  day  ! 

2.  <  >,  bring  your  heart, your  will-  ing  heart    lie    loves    a  cheer-  ful    gift. 
:;.  0,  bring  your  heart, your  stubborn  heart,  For     He     can  s<  tone; 
-I.  ( ),  bring  your  heart, your  trembling  heart,  For    Lie  hath  strength  to  s 

5,  0,  bring  your  heart,youre    -    vil  heart,  And    ban- ish    all  your  fi 

-M- 
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He  call- eth  long  and    ten   -   der  -  ly      My    child  why  make  de  - 

And  will-  ing  hearts  make  will-  ing  hands,And  will  -  ing    feet     are  swift. 

lie  will,    a   heart    of    flesh       im- part,     In        na  -  ture,  like  JIi>   own. 

And  free  -  ly    will,  His  grace      im- part    And      all   your   bur-dens 

With  full    a  -  toneineht  for      your  sin,    The    cleansing  blood  a])- pears. 
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0,    heed      the  heav'nly     Fa-  ther's  call,  "My     son,  give  Me  thine  heari!" 
[   ---,—    4-r-#-s   —  #— * — J— i-I-f ' ' *— .— * *— j> — <--,-f3  •   , 


No    long- er    tar  -  rv,     heed        it    now; — Mv    son,  give  Me  thine  heart. 
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12        WHEN  THE  GOLDEN  GATE  IS  OPENED. 


E.  C.  Macartney 


Z^S; 


ALONZO  Stone 


1.  When  the  gold-en  gate   is  o  -  pened,  And  the  clouds  have  passed  away. 

2.  When  the  gold-en  gate   is  o  -  pened,  And  our    Sav-iour  shall  ap- pear, 

3.  Come,  ye  bless-ed  of    my  Fa  -  ther,  Come  and   en  -  ter      in  -  to     rest, 

4.  When  the  gold-en  gate   is  o  -  pened,  And  the  saints  are  gathering  in, 


7Z± 


ipzzpdip: 


^E3i 


-P P-  -  • P P P-JJ 

IJZZ+dzp^rzz^— rd^IX 


I 

And  the  trum-pet  shall  be  sound-ing      On     the    res  -  nr  -'  rec  tion    day. 
How  our  hearts  will  leap  with  gladness  When  His    lov-ing  voice  we    hear. 
O!    how  sweet  ly    we  shall  sin m-ber,     On     His   gen-tle    lov - iug  breast. 
They  who  on  this  earth  have  suffered,  The  bright  heav'nly  crown  shall  wiu. 


3=i 


m 


Cuorcrs.    , 

-b r^— Nt— 


x._;7 —  a — K — | r**-, 1— S — K-| — I 1 1 1-, 1 . 

jz £_* — L£— * — f — S— -^S— f —  »      •     P=W=-# — #— ^=£=^-*  J 


We  can  hear  !  : 

We  hear 


song  In  that  mys-tic  land    a  -  far, 

a     son" 


=S=S=?    I 


j — * — •  i  rg  •  i 


# — #— i— P — # — # — 0— i — -j « — ^ '4 — — #— # — ;—'>&>      ■ 


r^-b— 


Tell  ing    of    the  peace  that  waits     us,  Just  be-yond  the  gates  a  -  jar 

I      I    -m-  -•-  ■»- .   r*  i 

WL^-i-i—0. 

3=± 
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i3 


1 


Copyright   1808,  by  Stone  k  Bechter. 


HAVE  YOU  FOUND  THE  SAVIOUR? 
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Ida  L.  Reed. 


Howard  E.  .Smith. 


3. 


Have  you  found  the  Saviour,  broth -er? 
Have  you  found  the  Saviour,  broth -er? 
Have  you  fouud  the  Sav-iour.  broth -er. 


4.   Have 'vou  fouud  the  Sav-iour.  broth-er? 


He     lias  called  you  o'er 
Ref-  uge    for     each  soul 

Do     you  trust   His  prom 
Seek  Hiui  then  with-out 


and 
op- 

ise 
de- 


oer, 
pressed 
true, 

lav. 


Mer 

He 

Hap 

Give 


cy,  peace, 
will     be, 

py     i° 

to  Hiru 


and    love  He 

there    is  no 

His    serv  -  ice       ev    -    er. 

your  heart  and     trust    Him. 


'■  ft 


a. — 


t=T 


C  Hours. 


-p — ^r. — - 

staud    -    etb      at       your  door.    . 

love  we     may       be  blest.    [    „ 

all  in       all         to  you?    I 

vour  sius        a   -  way. 


e     you  fouud       the     Sav  -  iour. 


broth  -   er, 


0 •  !    *    I-?-; *— &ZCT=r=*=;g=i=z=E 

■0 0— »—  — »— 0 *-' *— 0     '         0 


bey-ing,      All     vour  hopes     in    Him    eora-plete  ? 
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JESUS  IS  PLEADING. 


Lavinia  E.  Bbatjff. 

, N-- J 1—. — s N, — s 

•g-y-*— * — i*i— F-TT-f— »--^ — 


Ii.  Frank 

— s 


Lehman 

J. 

0 


s, _ 


Je  -  sus     is  plead-iug   with  the  sin  -  ful  soul 

2.  Je  -  sus  the'*liv-ing     wa-  ter"  will  he-stow 

3.  Je  -  sus  will  wel-come   ev  -  'ry   con-trite hea 


«S>"  -<*■         -0-  " 

up 

sin 
>in 


,  Take 
,  Come 
rt,Come 


thy  cross 
ner  come, 

■Her  come, 


"F- 
and 
His 


5  A.     m  " 

fc2:S:£zr;=I 


£zz4=*=z^zri=S==F 


-p> 


»  -— #- 


3==i 


# — «s>- 


— * W 1 


d=i=zH=::£: 


• . — i- 


— S  — 


fol  -  low  Me,  Come,  I  will  make  thy  wound-  ed  spir  -  it  whole, 
grace  re  -  ceive,  Cleanse  in  the  liv  -  ing  fountain's  crini-  son  flow, 
now     de  -  lay,         His    blood     a  -  lone     sal    -   va  -  tion  brings  to     all, 


v2:5: 
-9-y- 


1— 0 0-  -  — 0 0 s — I - 


ClIOIM'S. 


0         <?—-* 


* — •— r =r3 r-  — 1-^-  ~H 


:#z?z:#: 


Come   sin-  ner     come,    I     wait     for     thee. 

Come   sin- ner     come,   on   -  lv       be-lieve.  \   Take     up     thy  cross 

Come   siu-  ner     conn'   His  word      o  -  bey. 


? 1 0 m-0 #-*— » 0 0 , 


_ — — — _)_        v 


fol- low  Je  -  sus  now,  Come  sinner  come,  do    not    de-lay,     Take  up  thy 


-»---•- 


fe^EEfa: 


:g~5z.  za: 


— i 1 — ,_^=_B — 0 #_ 


— Ui — n--  -s—  -n — > — i^s-i—: — * — v — ^J--r-fj — I n 


cross  and    fol-low  Je  -  sus    now.  Come sin-ner  come.  He  calls  to  -  day 

M.        —         4>-      -0-      -0.       -*-     -^-  J    . 

* *-i— » #    —  # • ,0 • 0         0 


~±      _i 


— h1 


# — « — #—  t± — 0—,-0 — » — 0 ,, 
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PRAISE  AND  INVOCATION. 
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Geor<;k  Venn  Daniels. 


Chas.  A.  Beghter. 


*=*=* 


j=|i_5_  _j_1_|__j_,  .  * 


1.  E  -  ter  -  nal  Sovereign,  God 
•2.  With- out  Thee.  Lord,  how  dark 
. . # i?i 


of  Love,    To   "Whom    he      ev    -    er  - 
is   life!   With  Thee     we     fear     not 


lilt*  "   _, 


T*" 


1 


r>  4       l 

1  y  Ik 

,. 

_s. 

,                   I 

\tk      ?      * 

v                     ^    1 

* 

J       * 

.       m 

, 

•  i       J          s  4 

# 

0 

0 

i 

9 

0 

+M             t                            ' 

I 

#          # 

0             0 

0       0 

0 

0 

last 

-    ing  praise. 

"We    raise 

onr  songs, 

we 

look 

a  -  hove,  Strong 

an 

-     y         ill  : 

Thy  peace 

shall  hush 

to 

si  - 

lence  strife,    Thy 

0        • 

\>0 

if           • 

/»Ya       « 

?*                      #      | 

k          1- 

■J        V 

y — 

h 

*>        l 

s 

r 

»         h           V ' 

in        the  Power    that  guards   our  days.     To  -  day     from     toil       we 
mer  -   cv         o    -     ver- shade     us     still.   From  hearts    a  -  flame    with 

i     >    i      r>  p 


33 


P 


k=4 


Tf==F 

^    i 

—i h 


_i- 


*=J: 


£fc 


turn      to     Thee,    From     sor   -   did  gold,    from     anx  -  ions     care :    We 
ea   -   ger   praise,  From    lives       en  -  no  -   hied      by       Thy   grace,     Ke  ■ 


1  .»  m  m  il 

— * — p — pn=j — *    pm     je\    fl£    i 


--& —  — 0—0— H*  — • 1 —*- 


s 


10 


>  •  7     -      ■*    -» 

hear  Thy  bidding  and     o  -  hey.    Ac-  cept   our    wor-ship.  bear   onr  prayer, 
ceive  to  -  day  our  trib-ute.  Lord,  And  may  Thy  Pres-ence   fill    this  place. 


•«-  $0-      -#- 


\m 


t  ;S--t 
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I  LOVE  THE  LORD  MY  SAVIOUR. 


Mary  Ann  Bingham. 


Chas.  Bentley. 


^r-*- 


L-9— *- 


i 


1 


1.  I      love  the  Lord  my    Sav  -    iour,     Be  -  cause    He    hear  -  eth       me. 

2.  And  when    I     call  He   hear  -    eth,     He    bless  -  eth      ev  -    en      now, 

3.  While    liv-ing     I     will  praise   Him,  When  dy  -  in";       I      will     sing. 


r-b-4-T- 

*7   4  .*- 


4=t 


I      I 


For  -  er  -  er  I  will  praise  Him.  As  long  as  life  shall  be. 
He  holds  and  keeps  and  saves  me,  When  at  His  feet  I  bow. 
He     lires     to   reign  for  -  ev    -     er,     My      Sav  -  iour     and     my    King. 


"V      * 


Though  sor-  rows  may  sur-round    me       And  pains      of    death  may    come, 
Then    will      I       ev  -    er  praise  Him,     For       all      His    love      to        me, 
I       love   the  Lord  my   Sav- iour,       Be  -  cause    He      lov  -  eth      me, 


;-. 0 1 0 0 0 0- 

'.—7— 0—  —  0  0 *  f~ 


m 


My     Sav- iour  He     is     near     me,     Why  should     I      fear      to      roam' 
Fn  -    til      in   yonbrightcit  -   y,  I       gain  sweet    lib  -    er    -    ty. 

For  -    ev  -  er  shall    I    praise  Him     Thro'    all         e  -    ter   -    ni   -    ty. 


#  * » — -i— *— n 
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LAY  ASIDE  THE  WORKS  OF  DARKNESS.       17 


.Flok.v  Kiekland. 


Adam  Geibel. 


1.  Lava-  side  the     works  of    darkness,  For  the  garments  of      the 

2.  Wide  the  way  and  broad  the     entrance.  Of  the   bit-ter     life    of 

3.  For  the  broad  way  leads  to       sor- row,  And  thenar- row    path  to 
3.  See  the    nar-  row    path  -waj-    ris  -  es,  See  the  pros-pect    brighter 


day ; 

sin  ; 

j"y : 
grows 


II 


'  -        > J-#  -0 — ■»-j~*-fr\ 


Ev  -'ry 


:#:_#_l_^:«_l_# # • —jinks': 

>      9  U     0  I 

Lay     a  -   side  the     life     of       sin-ning,Watkyein      the    nar  •  row     way. 
Straight  this  gate  and    small  this   foot-path,  But  the  saved  ones  walk  there-  in. 
Lay     a  -   side  all     thoughts  of  halting,  And  your  time  for   God   em   -  ploy, 
mile-stone  near-er      heav- eu, Richer  hope    of     glo  -  ry     shows! 


.^. 


1 '~\^i 


CHORt'f 


h 1 1 — i — t— — -4 — ■ — I 1 k — \-i 1 2 — * 

z=mx-r-*=E-m- — *     *      >ZB=zl-|±lzjilz=.-#t==3e=z:gz±L-^iJzl 


Lay     a  -   s'de  the   works  of   darkness,  To  the   nar  -  row   foot-path     flee! 

■      ff>,t      ♦     fe i 


>-: —  »  •  » — I-. — .-     1    - — 


--»- 


-?*— g- 


— 1 — 1 


H 


Thou  w»lt  find    a       bless-ed       wel-come,Lo  !  the  Master  beck- ons   thee! 


J&. 


-/9 ! 
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COME  AND  REST. 


Lavinia  E.  Bbauff. 


Aloxzo  Stone. 


1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 


I     was  once      a      wea-  ry       pil  -  grim  sore  dis  -  tress'd,  And     I 

O     the   pre  -  cious  things  He   tells     me  have  no       end      Since  I 

He  goes  with    me      ou      my    jour  -  ney  day  by       day,     And     I 

I    have  nev  -  er   found  Him  wea  -  ry       of  my      call,     And  He 


-I*    |   jg  « — |t — jt. 

v  i~r      e   V- 


n     it         *          *          f          f          *         w 

1 — *- 

— sk k ^- 

y  "    0      0      ^      *^      »               »»      *■  1                 *\      *"* 

(^ 0 0 0 0 0 5 9 0-]-3~  '• ,*' -'- 

— 0 — 

— 0 — «r*# — 0 — 

heard  rav  Sav-iour  whisper, come  and  rest,    Then     I 

fol- 

low'd  where  He 

know  Him  as    mv  Sav-iour  and  my  Friend  :    I    could 

nev 

-  er     live    with- 

find  Him  such  a    coin-fort    on    the    way;  When  life's 

tri 

-  als       o   -   ver- 

Hs-teus     to    my  pleadings  great  or  small,  'Neath  His 

shel 

-t'ring  wing  He 

•         *-^-*-«       ■*•■•-•        -iZ-*         m        ■+■ 

M- 

M.       $0-        M. 

fry*    0     1      *     *     0     *     ?     »  \             *      « 

-1*— 

— V * «— 

-I/— 


-0 0 0— 1— *- 


m 


led     me.  With  "The    liv   -   ing  bread  He        fed  me." 

out    Him,  And      I       love        to  think        a   -    bout  Him. 

take     me.    And  when  earth  -  ly  friends  for    -   sake  me, 

hides    me,    And     no      mat  -    ter  what  be  -    tides  me 


V 
And 
And 
To 

I 


I 
the 
my 
just 


knew  that    I    was  welcomed  as  His  guest, 
bless-iugs  that  to     me  from  heav'n  descend. 
Sav-iour  and  Re-deem- er      I     can  pray, 
put  my  trust  in  Him  who   is    my     all. 


O   some  day  the  song  I'll  sing! 


&»- 


-> — > — U — / 


^=a--=f=g— s— 1~ 


.jr__^:=p: 


.a , 


-# — 0- 


m—*r 


m 


And  the   gold-en  harps  will  ring  !    In   the  laud  of  life    e -ter-nal,  Where  the 


tt.«_i 1 1 Zl — Z — - 


M 


h- 


^_ H— It— It: 


■V — 1^--> — V- 


-y — 


0 P-- «—  -J 
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COME  AND  REST.    Concluded. 
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iare  ev  -  er   ver-  nal,  And  wi 

^_*  Jr*  t  f  f 


fieklsare  ev  -  er   ver- nal,  And  with  Je-sus  my  Ke-deem-  er,     aud    niy  King ! 


V 


v — U — !•- 


IB 


NO  ONE  ELSE  BUT  JESUS. 


Mrs.  E.  C.  Macartney. 


Howard  E.  Smith. 


inff-TT J rzr :qr 1 — ~A ~£r~\ j 1 


zgff-H-a 


1.  None  can  take  our  sins        a  -  way, 

2.  None  can   lift     our  load      of    care, 

3.  No      oneknowsourdoubtsand fears, 

4.  No      one  loves  the    sin  -    ner    so, 

7T- >— j 


No 

No 
No 

No 


one  else 
one  else 
one  else 
one  else 


but  Je  -  sus, 

but  Je  -  sus, 

but  Je  -  sus, 

but  Je  -  sus, 


-y- 


=?=:»=:#=pf=z=*zzr| 
* — « «-  tt 


•gut 

None  cm  turn    our  nijjht     to  day,  No  one  else 

None  will  hear  and     an  -  swerpray'r,  No  one  else 

None  can  wipe     a  -  way     our  tears,  No  one  else 

None  could  pay    the  debt     we  owe,  No  one  else 


^-^ 


m 


but 
but 
but 
but 


Je 

Je 
Je 
Je 


sus. 
sus. 
sus. 
sus. 


f- 


0- 

!/ 

Chori'S. 


m 


n  u  UiioRrs.        | 


$ 


All     my  life 


?$#- 
--*- 


my    song  shall  be, 


No   one   else 
m — #_ 


but    Je     -     sus, 


,*-";*-' 

v 


fegZ- 

-i 1— I 


*£ 


--N-r-J- 


the  pearl  -  y   gates 


Till 


I     see, 


23— „- 


:»zLt: 


No      one  else     but   Je  -  sus. 
f— -i— • f — • m—v  »zr=»z=TI 
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STAND  UP  FOR  JESUS. 


Eev.  G.  DUFFIELD. 


Alonzo  Stone. 


1.  Stand  up,  stand  up   for  Je  -  sus 

2.  Stand  up,  stand  up   for  Je  -  sus 

3.  Stand  up,  stand  up   for  Je  -  sus 

4.  Stand  up,  stand  up   for  Je  -  sus 


i 

Ye     sol-diers      of    the      cross ! 

The  tru  m-pet    call     o    -    bey! 

Stand  in     His  strength  a  -  lone! 

The  strife  will  not   be        long: 


VT    -*.        -0-  a 


Lift  high    His    roy  -  al      ban  -  ner !     It    must    not     suf  -  fer      loss; 


Forth  to     the  might  -  y 
The   arm     of    flesh  will 
This  day   the  noise   of 


-I 1- 


con  -  flict 
fail  yon, 
bat  -  'tie; 


In  this  His 
Ye  dare  not 
The  next,  the 


glo  -  rious    day  ! 

trust  your     own : 

vie  -  tors      song. 


Parts. 


— <**-{-£ M 0 & 1  — I i 1 J ^0 ^ 1—  ^ 

—-II  I        7     ?r     t     t     t  ? 


From  vic-t'ry   un  -  to 
Ye       that  are  men  now 
Put      on    the    gos-  pel 
To       him  that    o  -  ver  - 


i 

vie  -  fry 
serve  Him 

ar  mor, 
com  -  eth, 


His  arm  -  y  shall  He 
A  -  gainst  un-  nuni-bered 

And  watch-ing  un  -  to 
A    crown    of    life   shall 


lead  : 
foes ! 
pray ' 
be; 


i=|=iE|E^^EE!^|E^ 


I- — h- 


-i — i— p-i — i — I 


_-— ^_ , 9 0 0 L.     0 ■ 1 1 , j ;- 

_| ,_ 1 , 1 1 _» 1 0 ^ 1 g. 

^•J  *— *— 0 — .-'-* — *— t — ^r- J-*—: i 


Jl 


Till  ev-'ry 
Let  cour-age 
When  do  -  ty 
He      with  the 


U*f 0- 


H=± 


foe      is  vanquished.  And  Christ    is    Lord    in   -  deed. 

rise  with  dan  -  ger,    .And  strength  to  strength  op- pose, 

calls,  or  dan- ger,      Be      ne'v  -  er  want   ins     there. 

King  of  glo  -  ry     Shall  reign     e  -    ter  -  nal    -    ly. 

— —t— — ! — rte — #~c 


■-H- 


<&--•- 


i! 
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HEAR  HIM  KNOCKING. 
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Alice  Jean  Cle \ tor. 


£=3=  -*— ^: 


l:.  Frank  Lehman. 


s S~LH  I  — *■ S'_ 


1.  I  heard      a  knock     at     my       heart's  door — A  knock  I'd    oft  -  on 

2.  My  heart  was  filled  with  strange  un  -  rest  1  welcomed  not  my 
:!.  Bat  still  that  gen  -  tie  knock  I  heard  it  was  the  plead  ing 
4.  At  last      mi  -  to      that  gen   -  tie       knock     I  glad  -  ly    did    the 


heard     he  -    fore.  It 

Heav-  'nly    Guest  ;  I 

of      my     Lord  ;  "  A  - 

door     un  -  lock,  He 


soft  -  ly    said,     '"O 
cried,  "O   haste       a 
wake,     a  -  rise,       O 
en  -  tered  in —     my 


heart     of      sin 

way  from  me. 
heart  of  sin. 
Heav-  'nly  (inest 


Ope 
No 
Ope 
And 


I 


— *— d*^d- 
*    -   —  i=zj: 


Choims. 


#— *— *— *— "—■ r 

■wide  thy  door  and  let  me 
room  have  I  to-day  for 
wide  thy  door  and  let  me 
filled  my  soul  withpeaceand 


i — &-±- 

-Z?  • 
in." 
Thee." 
in." 
rest. 


v 


Hear  Him  knocking   at    thy 


heart     Of        sin;   Rise,     O     sin  -  ner,  let    the    Sav-iour     in;      Wondrous 
i  ■»-■»-      -0-      I  •#-  •&■      -»- 

|    .y-,    .  "U~— "  ~      S    I    f * f f # f     I       P  * — rf 7- ; 

^£>~^~-^— ^^F*^^31* — * — »=|^-Fh-"-=|-"=?-~^::F 

,     Rise  and    let    the  Sav-iour  in! 

N^iilifP  II 


m 


peace  His  love   for  thee  shall     win,     Rise  and    let   the  Sav-iour  in 

—  ■*-  -*-  -L—  4_ 


H 1- 
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GRACE  ABOUNDING. 


Flora  Kirki  and. 


Adam  Geibel. 


i           i     "I       N 

1 1 H 1 

■      *    •         0          m                 c  *a 

i            *          *            i 

-~            -0-    '          -0-            -0             '      -#■  V-m- 

-#.  •        —        -j        -#- 

Fa  -  ther,  What  -  so  - 

Fa  -  ther,  What  -  so  - 

Fa  -  ther,  What  -  so  - 

Fa  -  ther,  Sweet  -  lv 


e  er 
e'er 


I    -.-! 


that  need  may  be  ; 

that  sor  -  row  be  ; 

that  troub-le  be  ; 

ii;g  in      His  will  ; 


-hd- 


Grace     a  -  bound  -  eth   with  Him 

There      is  sure      -  ly     balm  in 

He     hath  bound  -  less   stores  of 

He     will  guide  and  help  and 


-£-*—- 


•v      -      er.     Hear  the  wins  -     per,  "come      to  me." 

ht^av    -    en     Weep  -    ing  mourn  -     er,     come     and  see. 

wis   -    dom,    He  will  <ruide  -  and     coun  -  sel  thee. 

•  >;n    -  fur.    And  thy  life  with     bless  -  ing  fill. 


'■nice    :i      -     bound 


O    -     ver 
— s,_. 


r«.  ~~t  ,  ,  I  if,  **- 


Grace     a-bound-ing,    yrace    a  -  bound  -  ing, 


.-— . —  -i — 0 0 0 0 0- 

'.     -•         --* a —      *         f 0       0 


:«_£_ 


Priceless     treas 


ure. 


„  ,  0  -^=*z=in  j  \~j_XX- 


-±—  0-+ 


O  -  ver  flo'.v-ing.  full    and     free 


Priceless treas-ure   witb-out 


-      0    «         i       _ 

~  i       s~ 
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Boundless    grace 


for      you       and      me. 


H— - 0 ? # « K— - « B# P# J-       ---1-  "--- 

i    C  i  I    ;  r ' 

Bound-lessgracefor     you,      for    you   and  me. 

=3Li*.  "~ pEzzjczfc— » Ezz=ft=zpEsg^=t 


meas  -  lire, 

P-! 


HE  HOLDS  ME  IN  HIS  HAND. 


E.  C.  Macartney. 


Chas.  A.  BnciiTKK. 


— N 


M — i 1 a *—  -•—  «- 

# \—s-0 0 — ^ i-*-M  ir 

-0r       -0r  -0f      -0-  -0-         VZ» 

1.  To     God      I     con   -   se-crate     my  life,     He  holds   me  in      His    hand, 

2.  My  faith     is  found  -  ed   on      Kisword,   He  holds   me  in      His    hand, 

'-it— 8~» 


:*=& 


i — I 0 0 p-r-# » — • 0— r#i  *-i 

-*— * * «H* * — y  — y-|-j —  —I 


— 1 # — »- 


±=zt 


'0  '0  0    , 

I    will      not  fear    the   earth  -  ly  strife,  He   holds   me   in 
His  name  shall  ev  -  er        be      a-dored,  He   holds   me   in 


iii^i 


Z9ZZZi\ 

_» •_ 


-I — ■ 


g  ft      , 

: 1-# 0 


*=* 


— '-• 0—  b* HJ— I  a# 


2pl 

—  a— L#-J-#— ' 

His     hand. 
His     hand. 

-     m— 1-0-^-0— | 

z  rz£±K-*=l 


_--S  ,_i_ 


an « 1 

¥ — •— * 

Tho' storms  may  beat   ami  bil  -  lows  roll,    He  holds   me    in 
I      sing    Hisprais  -  es    all      the  dav,     He  holds   me    in 

°  .  rv      i         is 


—  ^  F*  •  •  I 


hand, 
hand. 


JfcS= 


H  s    hr-id. 
H.s    hand. 


There's  joy    and  peace  within      my  soul,     He  holds    me    in 
I'm  glad     that   I       can  tru  -  ly    say,     He  holds    me    iu 


ftfetSEEE 


I  »  » p- 


:t=t* 


Copyright,  18DS,  bj  Stone  &  Rechter. 


n- 


i  *■  i 


24 


FAR  OUT  ON  THE  MOUNTAIN. 


Kate  Ulmer. 


Adam  Geibel. 


-i9- 

i 

1.  Far    out    on  the  mountain,  so    dark  and    so    cold,      I    hopeless- ly 

2.  And  now. since  I'm  walking  with  Him  as  my  guide,  The  path-way  is 
'.).  His  goodness  and  iner-cy  to  nie  o  -  ver-  flow,  A-  bid- ing  in 
4.      O,  sweet  walk  with  Je-sus,  to    past-ures  .a  -  bove;  Where  each  eye  is 

4- 


^m 


*-*9  7-  4— a~ \~9 


-0 1 0— r-0 0 #—1—5' 0— r-a- 0 *■ , 


wan-dered      a  -  way  from  the  fold  ; 

pleas- ant,  the    pas-tures  are  wide; 

Je  -   sns      no  want    can  I  know 

bright  with  the  light      of  His  love  ; 


The  path    was  so    wea  -  ry  in 

Be- side     the  still  wa-ters,  so 

A      ta  -  ble  He  spreads  in  the 

I'll  walk  with  my  Shepherd  un 


-l 4 


-J-r-4 


_J 1 _L 1 *,__ I — I 1 ,-, 1 , 


id   roam.  When  low   a  voice  whispered, "  I'll  lead  thee  safe  home." 

land  calm;  He  leads  me  and  keeps  me  se-  en  re  from  all  harm, 
r-ness  drear  ;  My  Host  and  my  Guest, how  He  bless-  es  nie  here, 
h  His  own       I      see     and  a  -  dore  Him,  ins-  King    on  the  throne. 


J— u— 1 — J-  ,-1 — c — -. 

Twas  Je  -  sns  whof  mod  me, all     sin-worn  and  weak,   Of    rest    and  for  - 


give-ness    He  sweet- ly     did  speak,     I    came     to  Him  glad  -   ly.     He 
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gave  me  His  peace.  And  songs  of    re  -  joic-  iug  that  nev  -  er  shall  cease. 


Wz  :Zz=-_e 


i — , — i- 


^s^^gs^ 


I  WILL  EVER  BE  THY  FRIEND. 


Ida  I 
-8  &5- 


Reed. 


.—m-J^r-. — m—i— #JS 


H.  E.  Engle. 

-N- 


"  TE^itiE^z:*— ^zzzii  I    - 

•-V^-*    * -^-# J  S    ^  : 

1.  When  the  way  seems  long  and  dreary,     Full     of  care     and  toil  and  pain  ; 

2.  Oh  wHat  com- J'ort,  blest    as-snr-ance,     I     willcast   thee  not      a-way; 

3.  U     thy  Sav  -  ion r  will    np-hnldthee,    Be  thou  pa -tientne'erdisniayed, 

4.  Then     if  e'er     thy  plans  shall  fail  thee,  And  thy  work  hringsno   re-ward, 

5.  Cast  thybread   up  -  on     the  wa- ter,     Af-ter  ma  -  uy,  ma- ny days, 


— •-.    m  'J..    J. — *  t— *-ni — •tt— *- -— — '-•  -~ 0 —  *  -   •  tS ■ 


Wh<n  we' re  way  worn,  weak  and  weary. 

Fear  thou  not.     for     I 

In      His  arms    He  will 

And    af  -  flic-tions  sad 

Thonshaltfiud      it    for 


And  our  hopesseem  all 


r-.Jt-J* — 0    -— 0— r-0 

Eg u     j£±fr 


in  vain, 
am  with  thee,   Ev  -   er  with  thee  day    by  day. 
en- fold  thee,   Let  thy  hopes  on  Him    bestayed. 
as  -  sail  thee.  Put  thy  wholetrust  in    the  Lord, 
the  Mas-ter,  Work-eth  still     in     tin-  seen  wnvs. 

0 0--  — 


pi^^P^i 


3ta=J=fejfeESEEcjEgr^EEj5E^=U 

z9—=—^. — r-'-0-*1* — •rf— •-=— ^L* — *— — •-=— *-t^ — H 


I     will  nev  -  er,  nev-  er  leave  thee,    I      willev-  er        be    thv  friend. 


yH.M — F 
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MIGHTY  HELPER  IS  HE. 


Rev.  F.  L.  Snyder. 


Howard  E.  Smith. 


0—^—0-^-^*0 — 0 — 0 0 — 0 — i 


1.  Might-y      help  -  er     is      He    who  hath  died      on    the  tree,       To 

2.  Might-y         Je   -  sus    to    save    who  His     life      free  -  ly   gave,     Ou 

3.  He  who  comes  and  but  kneels  and  his   long  -  ings  re-veals       In 


f-7-fi  j»     Jt: 


—  ! ~ ^ ' r  — 3P F #- 


deem     a   poor   sin-ner  like    nie ;  Uu-to    Him     I    will  go     with  my 

cross,  purchased  life  from  the    grave  ;  That  no  more  we  should  fear,  norshould 
tones  that  most  strongly    ap  -  peal-;         To  His  heart's  tenderness,  will  be 


vl~P-tr 


=&£^ 


b       ,      -  i    — ; 

sor  -  row   and  woe,  For  he'll    hear    me  and  help  me     I  know. 

s!:ed     sor-row's  tear,  But  may  know  that   He    ev  -  er      is  near. 

sure       to  gain  this  That  their  soul    He   will  corn-fort  and  bless. 


Y-— — ~~±~~a* — ' — *       * — *~r~f  *   i* — ' — f — * — * — r~*~ — *~l 


C.IORUS. 


?  ) — * 0 — 1— 1 1 0-t — * — • — — S-v 2  — 2 — 2 — — h-t— -a — a 

-  -' * »—  0— - 0 0 0 — - 0 * *— * * * \—*      y— 


Might-y      help-  er   is      Je  -  sus  the 


Lord,  .    .     Mighty    help  •   er   in 
the  Lord, 


^^03^5* 


-> — /— / 


-7—9- 


Sym-pa  -  thiz  -  ing  and   kind.   Him,  my 


-t—i- 
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y      to    help  you  and       1..   . 


broth  -  er  you'll  find,     Ev  -  er      read  -  y      to    help  you  and 

v 1 —       ? — a 


LORD,  WHEN  AT  THY  THRONE. 


E.  C.  Macartney. 


WM.   HATTON   GliEF.N- 


— T 


s 


r — r- 

hle 


1.  Lord,  when  at     Thy  throne       I    kneel, — Kneel    in   Inm 

2.  Lord,      so     fill      my     wait  -   ing  heart,  With     Thy  i..;\v'r  t][ 

3.  Lord,     do  Thou   just    hold       my  hand,     Till     life's  race      is 


f •-.">  r. 
-.  .  :ie, 
rrin, 

-,•5- 


Let      me,  Lord,  Thy  pres-ence 

That        I  know  Tnee  as    Tlioa 

Till         I  reach    the  gold  -  en 
IS 


feel,  Know 
art, —  Feel 
strand,     And 


thai  T1m.ii  si' 
that  Thou  aii 
the  crown    i.-. 


i    inr; 

v.  •  ui  : 


Bid  each  world  -  ly 
Guide  my  steps  on 
With        the  bless  -  ed 


care        be    still,     Still     each  doubt  and 
life's    rough  way,     By      Thy  might-y 
heav'n  -   ly  throng,  Thro'       e  -  ter  -  nal 


f<  ;ir 
><  >\v  *  r. 


•z2n 


'■j   r 


^=j=r^jz=^z=z=[zjz==i ^— :l=iziz=!zzj=-=l = 

5-. — * — , J— '— * « H*-1^ — i — * »      :£:  - 


With      Thy  love     my     spir  -  it 
Draw       me  near  -  er      day      by 
I'll       sinu;  out     the     glad    new 


fill,  To  Theedrnw  me 
day,  Till  life's  ch.s  -  ing 
song,       Of      Thy  enri  -  less 


532= 

Be 


Hi 
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28        I  AM  CLINGING  TO  THE  ROCK  OF  AGES. 


Jennie  Wilson. 


Walter  Gail 


1.  'Mid  the    beat-  ing  storms  ot    this   nior  -  tal    life, 

2.  Thro'  the     rag  -   ing    tern  -  pest     I      need    not  fear, 

3.  While  the    foam-ing      bil  -  lows  their  crests  up -lift, 

4.  On     this   sure    foun  -  da  -  tion  'tis    sweet    to    rest, 
_        -0-        •»■      •»-  .   bm      -0-       ■*-      P«-     -0-       -0-      -0-  ' 


cling 
cliug 
cling 
clinjr 


to  the 

to  the 

to  the 

to  the 


-0 — 
~4~ 


-j-—- y- 


=f 


=t 


— ~i — 

Rock 

Rock 
Rock 
Rock 


-VI— 1 s N- 1 i 1 £t h — — 0 1 a — I 

g  I  -j  — — m m — '?** * w-'-yfm— w— \—* ^ — *— I 


of 
of 
of 
of 


ges,  While  the  waves  of  time  wage  their  an  -  gry  strife, 
ges,  No  as  -  sail  -  ing  pow  -  er  can  reach  me  here, 
ges,  From  my  bless  -  ed  ref  -  u«e  I  ne'er  shall  drift, 
ges,  And    my  soul    with  com  -  fort    di  -  vine      is    blest, 


5     • 


1  — — -~i — i -0 — *— - 


a* — r  f--f>— t- 


— j — &- 


m 


Chorus. 


» 


._ — i — i — 


0 


=q: 


I     cling      to    the  Rock      of      A    -    ges. 


glS 


I'm 


m^ 


cling  -  ing     to       the 


=t: 


~I^=*-U-  -w— N-.--I- 


>__ _|. 


:ar- .  — ^t  |— > 0 0- 


Rock,       to     the     ev    -   er  -  last  -  ing      Rock, 


I       am  cling-  ing 


■0- :   -0-    0-    0-    -0-      -0-    -0-m     •*■»•*-.■+-.     ■£-     -£-■£■     ■£■ 

■a-'- — 0 —       — m— ,— * 0 f *  I—0-- — 0---\ — ' " * * — • 

'~^==? * J\~ ' ' y\    i yi — | j 1 K — ' 


-J 


H— -,-J M- 


,       — ^    h p3_(= —  —\^ _i — 0 h-^-fe^ '— 


to     the  Rock    of      A 


ges,    Sheltered  safe  from  windand  tide, doth  my 
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~fy-9+r 
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~l- 


— . — I — y-H — — r'zz-"1—!]:    — ^i — ! 


0 0— 

trust-iugsoul    a  -  bide,    I     am  clinging  to    the  Rock  of 
-* — *  .  0 — 0 — 0 — # 


:^=P=P=P- 


:i=p: 
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WHEN  THE  HARVEST  TIME  IS  OVER. 


Jennie  Wilson. 


R.  Frank  Lehman. 


I 


H— 0 0-^-0  --0—0 -0 »-*-»-•—#  0 0    '    0    .-j—% 0 *    '    0  *  * 


1.  When  the  bar-  vest  time  is     o  -  ver,  And  your  earth-ly  toil     is     done. 

2.  Can   youthen  thebless-ed  wa-ges  Of     a     pa  -  tient  reap  er     claim? 
o.  While  the  har  -  vest  time  is  pass-  ing,  Ere  the  close    of  life's  brief  day, 

4.  lu     the  fields   so  white  for  reap-iug  La-bor  till  time'ssungoesdown. 

-0 — *  .  0  ♦  0—0 — 0 — s-i—~ — *—-— ft — #-i — - — - * « t—.-tT'* 

r  i  u  i    •> 

« 0X0.0     0 H i        '    * — 0—. — a 5—  -*T-»— « — ===4-^1 

# #— L-#---*— 0 — 0 0— i-0-l — 0-.— * *— L#i -#—*—# -#   '   0  '  -0 1 


^~, 


Can   you    show  some  precious  tro-  phy    For  the  life       e- ter- nal    won? 

Or    for     you    will  be     a -wait- ing     On  -  ly  bit  -  tergrief  and  shame? 

Gath-er   sheaves  that  you  with  gladness  At  the  Mas-  ter'sleet  cau  lay. 

Then 'mid  har-  vest  home  re-joic-  iug  Wearthe  faith-ful'sstar-ry   crown. 

— m  — 0—   »  •  0    0 ,-h 0-i — 0 1 — ,_»-i_#_#- 


±2~ 0L±± 


I 


Chorus 

J2ZZ 


m 


•—A — i — i-  -i — i — i — i — ,_ 

0 0— '-0  --0—0 0 0- 


■J 


J 1. 


2*: 


When  tne    liar  -  vest  time  is 

.j — * 


o  -  ver  Will  vou   to     the  Mas- ter 


bring 


7v  >_«_#d±z 1         A-0-l-0^-0 — #d=f — t-JL — ?-U — -— ?4 

±2z^=gdbc---zpzpr-W — jH         j       1      U  H —  ^   >       ' Ef^g=-I 


•      i  i-i^za , zazzizzq^.    , — ~ 


-b=4 


-+- 0 — 
0—0— 


iii 


Use    less  leaves  or  gold- en  sheaves    As  your  love's  best  of-  fer  -  ing? 


y  — 

bfc 
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BETTER  THAN  ALL. 


E.  C.  McCartney. 


Chas.  Bextley. 


1.  Dark-ness  or  day- light,  sun-shine  or    rain,  Brightness  or  shad-ow 

2.  Glad- ness  or  sor  -  row,    sick-ness  or  health,   Pov  -  er  -ty's trials,  or 

3.  Down    in  the  val  -  ley,      up  -  ou  the  height,  Siuk-ing  with  anguish 

4.  Liv   -  iug  or  dy  -  ing,    trust- iug  in    Him,   Draw-iug  still  clos  -  er 


::-2z±z«: 


:"=*z:#: 


p  '    P,     P       P    — * P-i— * — i 


-I m—i — N- — i — i 


pleas- u re      or     pain,  Why  should  I    mur-  mur  what  -  ev  -  er  be-falls, 

com -forts      of  wealth,  Why  should  I    mur- mur  what  -  ev  -  er  befalls, 

filled  with     de- light,     He     will     sus-taiu     me  what  -  ev  -  er  be-falls, 

when  life  grows  dim,    Still    He        is  near    me  what  -  ev  -  er  be-falls, 


~~r 

-|B-i *- 


1 


-*=£+ 


The       love 


my     Sav  -  iour       is         bet  -    ter      than     all. 


^-— — — p-f" — *— — T 


Chorus 


Bet-  ter  than  hon-ors,     bet  -  ter  than  fame,      Bet -ter      to   me      is      my 

■0-  -0-        -0-  •    -0-     -&-  -0-         -0-  •       _ 

_# — #_t_*__# — t~  |j **    V •  »"—     — .— #" — £"•  m  1  i — * 

* »_t 


7=&=fe: 


-fe — i— 


=17—^:: 


1 

S, _ j, 1 

1 1— 

M     .        0           »     '     1 

dear 

1                -0- 

_i J> 75 •—. * »— 

Sav-  ionr'sname,      He   marks  the  spar-  rows  when- 
*  ;    J &       ,    ,        •  '     •      .        m— f— J 

e'er   they  fall, 

(<*£'? — ' — 

_"_^g=t=    =(=f i_^_S__*_ 

— i 

*-— £=^" 
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:h2— # 1 


The 


-| J -#— — # 1— J m~ J- 


« it- 


Ill  v     Sav  -  lour 


bet 


fe^l=E=^ 


4=tE=fc 


II 


ARE  YOU  TIRED  OF  LIFE'S  LONG  BATTLE? 


Ida  L.  Reed. 

~-%«~Ar—S- 


4 |L 


C'HAS.   A.   BECHTEB. 


1.  Are  you  tired    of  life's  long   bat  -  tie,      Isyonr  con r-age  al-  most   gone? 

2.  Are  life's  griefs  up-on    you    press-ing,     Isyonr  heart  all  faint  and    sore? 

3.  Are  you   wea-ry  of    the     toil- ing,  That  must  ev  -  er  seem  in      vain? 

4.  Do    the   days  seem  long  and  lone- ly,      Do  you  miss  the  light  of      love? 


1                        III 

-*=i^-s-  s  1-1— i-    0  :  \-i^0-  i  U  ?H 

-! h— t-     I —     J      ^        ' Fr       ,        Fr    J       J         ^-t-| 

f^J==^zb4==J5zi^=H=zSzz^y=! 

;■       €     '    ^-r— ^     J *— "^ /© *— *— *- 


Ps — K-t^H; 


Look  to      Je   -   susHewill  help  you,  Look  to    Him    and  struggle      on. 

Break-ing 'neath  your  bit- ter  tri  -  als,    Look  to    Him    Hishelpim  -  plore. 

Tired  of     vig  -   ilslongand  weep-ing,   Tired  of    all      life'scareand  pain. 

Look  to      Je   -   sus,  Je-sus  on-  ly,      He  will  bless   you  from  a  -   hove. 


Look    to   Je-sus,    look    to  Je-sus,    He   will    ev  -  er  -  more  be-friend 

is    I  I 


Give  vou  strength  and  grace  to  conquer,  He'll  be  with  you     to     the   end. 
I        N  I         h    I        i 


*=W 


— *— | J—\ h- 
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LEANING  ON  THY  BREAST. 


Ida  L.  Reed. 


n^=Ei 


Alonzo  Stone 


s     ^      £    s 

1—; *> 1 rN 0 ~ 1 m- m -I-5 m 1 1 


1.  Lean-iug    on    Thy  breast,  my  Sav-iour,  What  are  all  life's  ills    to    me, 

2.  Be      Thou  with  me,  Lord,   for  -  ev  -  er,       I     am  weak  without  Thine  aid, 

3.  Keep    me  near     to   Thee,   my  Sav-iour,  Fold  me    in  Thine  arms  of  love, 


-p— fc 


y- 


0    .      0       *■       •*-                  ■*-•*■ 
-F-- -— ■ 0 0 \ 1— 
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•^ ^ 


- 


-9-         -K      -x      r 

v : s: * ^- 

(£"? »-s — 0 -±3. 
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-0.00 — # — s — *— i^i 

What  can  then 
Let     me   nev 
Fit     me    for 

N 

my  soul     im-per-  il,  While    I  stand  thus  near  to  Thee. 
■  er    from  Thee  wau-der,  Let     my  soul  be    not  dismayed. 
Thy  heaven-ly  Kingdom,  For     that  hap- py  home  a-bove. 

{££— —fc1^^^ 
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Chort'S. 
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Leaning  on  Thy  breast,        Sav-iour  dear, 
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is  all    the  world  to    me, 
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Rich-es,   hon-or,  fame  and     pleas-  ure  sweet,  None     I  want,  but  Thee. 
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SINNER,  WILL  YOU  COME! 
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Sylvian  Hart. 


Alonzo  Stone. 


0 
* — * 
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1.  A   voice  from  Cal  -  va  -  ry  doth  cull,    Oh!    sin-ner,  will  von  come! 

2.  'Twas  for   our  sake  the  dAir  Lord  came,  Oh!    sin-ner,  will  you  come! 

3.  There  just  be-youd  the   crystal    sea,      Uii !    sin-ner,  will  you  come! 
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~ — •— j — 0 * 

—  J  I    *=^=gz 


Come  e're  the  hand  ot  death  shall  fall,  Oh!  sin  -  ner, will  you  come! 
To  suf-fer  in  this  world  of  shame.  Oh!  sin  -  ner.  will  you  come! 
He  waits  to     wel-come  you    and   me,     Oh!    sin  -  ner.  will  you     come! 


zn— *— — * — » — — 
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There  He  waits  the    King  of  Love,   Wait-ing     in    His     home     a -hove. 
Here     He   bled,  and    died   for    me,     Bled    and  died  on        Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
Bless  -  ed  Lord — He  stands  and  waits,  Just    wifh-in    the      pearl  -  y    gates. 


■? — r 
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Chorus. 
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Sinner,  will  you  come  !  Sinner,  will  you  come  !  A  voice  from  Cal-va-  ry  doth  call, 
_- _ fi»       _# _ 0 * *.A_#_^ C 0- 0.        0-jiJ — ^ 

u  ^  y  >  i  i    u  r   f    II 
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Sinner,  will  you  come  !  Sinner,  will  yon  come  !  Como  e'er  the  hand  of  death  sha'l  fall 

-fit—,—*—. #_.« «♦..#„„..» jfc_£^_J*L._£ — ^ — (2- 
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READY  FOR  ACTION. 


Si'sie  T.  Matthews. 


Walter  Gail. 

s 


U  if 

1.  Read-y      lor     ac-tiou  whate'er  the  command,  Read-y      to  march  or     to 

2.  Read-y     for     ac-tion,  and  pol-ished  the  anus,  Know  we    no  fear     in    the 

3.  Read-y      for     ac-tion    although  we  love  peace,  Yet    we  must  fight  til]  the 
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pa  -  tient  -  ly    stand.    Hard  it     may  he    in     the    boom  and     the    roar, 

worst     of        a  -  larms,  Sharpened  our  swords  on  the    whetstone     of  prayer, 

en    -    e   -   my   cease    Seek-ing     our  bravest   and     pur  -  est       to     win, 


t> 


Jzzzfzrrpzp— p  ~g  —  i  :-p=S=pp==p— p: 


:p=r 
4= 


-£ 


-N P 


Qui  -  et  to  stand  by  the  stuff  and  the  store,  Nev-er  a  lau  -  rel  to 
Foes  may  out-number  us,  still  do  we  dare,  Cahn-ly  the  lear-ful-  est 
Far  from  the  right  in  -  to    l)0iid-age  and  sin,      Fighting    or   pray-ing   we 


V it- 


■w-       m         -m-      —      -w- 

:pzr:»zTzfe=zs=:p 
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hear   from    the  brunt,    Nev-er     to  show    a  bravedeed  at      the    front. 

odds     to'      en- dure,   Knowing  with  Je  -  sua  that  vie  -  fry     is       sure, 

nev  -  er       will  yield     Till     we  have  won    or    we    die  in      the     held. 

zz}=jzz=Z      ;.|5     J     ;     #._*     c  r-0      ■=» — | — n 

— \> ^—  t  L=  t  f  t  ''         V/    \     '  t  i  ,'       11 


-in  i .•!-  in  ,-i,.r,  ,>,  iipr.htur. 


GO,  LABOR  ON. 


35 


Dr.  H.  Bo 
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RED 

A.    RlCKEET. 
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I           1.    Go. 

l:i    -    bur     on  ! 

spend  and 

be   spent 

Thv 

joy 

to     do     the 

2.     (io. 

la    -    bur     on  ! 

e  -  nough 

while  here, 

It- 

lie 

shall  praise  thee 

;;.  Toil 

on  !    faint  not 

keep  watch 

anil  pray 

Be 

wise 

the    er  ■  ring 
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Fa  -  titer's  will  ;    It        is 
if  He  dei^n  The     will 

soul        to     win!   Go     forth 


V 
the     way 
ing   heart 
in    -   to 


i ;~* 

the     Mas    -     ter     went;  Should 
to     mark        and  cheer ;    Xo 
the  world's    high- way  !   Cora - 


v — 


J 


Unison. 
-J 


not       the    ser  -  vant     tread        it      still? 
toil       for  Him  shall        be  in     vain, 

pel       the  wanderer        to       crime     in  ! 

■0-    -0-     -0-      h,0- '     -c- 
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Go, 
Go, 

Toil 


la  ■ 
la  - 
on, 
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bor     on 
bor     on, 
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while 

thy 


^==^= 


—j — i ■ — *- 


y~z —  r=# —         — >— a 

u$. 0 jj ^^ —  I — 0 — — #-^ — 0 — ; 


not 

it 

toil 


for 


naught  ;  Thine  earth  -  ly  loss  is 
day!  The  world'sdark night  is 
joice!        For       toil  comes  rest,     for 


heav'n  -  ly        gai»; 
hast-  'ning     on  ; 
ex    -    ile        home ; 


$r#- 


-' — 0 1 
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Men  heed  thee,  love  thee,  praise  thee  nol  ;TheMas-ter  prais-es:  whatare  men? 
Speed. speed  thy  work!  castslotha-way !    It      is    not  thus   I  hat  son  Is  are  won? 
Soon  shall  thou  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice,  The  midnight  peal,  "Behold  1  come  !  " 
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SINNER,  COME  BACK. 


E.  C.  Macartney. 


i— 4- 


R.  Frank  Lehman. 


1.  Hark  to     the     voice  of     the     dearSav-ionr      call-  mg.     O !  wand'ring 

2.  Long  He    has     wait-ed,    O!     whywiltthou      lin  -   ger.    Andwan-der 

3.  Turn  from  thy     sin-ning,and     fol-  low   the       Mas  -  ter,     Lay  all    thj' 


Ett* 


Ii=fc*=£ 
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i 

sin  -  ner,come  hack  to  the 
off  iu  the  darkness  of 
hur-  dens  at       His    lov  -  ing 


^12- 


fold,         Thou  slialt  find     mer  -  cv.    and 
night?     Come  where  tlie  clear  streams  from 
feet,         Flee    from   the     tem-pest  which 

J        ,        , 


*= 


±1 


* 


thou  shalt  find 

lieav-  en     are 
round  thee    is 


wel-come,  Why  wilt  thou  stay  on  themountainsso  cold  ? 
flow-ing, Through  pastures  lovely  and  fair  to  the  sight. 
gathering,  Thou  shalt  find  rest  in  His    ho-ly    re-  treat. 
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See     He      is        wait-in ji,  and      ten-der-ly     plead  -  ing,     Go     to   Him 
gels    in         glo-ry   shall    her- aid   thy      com-  ing.    And    a 


zhzzzbdq 

-0 • «-J 


An 
Life's  day     is         fleet-iug,  and    soon  will    he 


lad 
ver,  Karth'sjoys  will 


glad  -  ly,  no 
song  of  re 
pass     like  a 


long-  er     de    -    lay,  Close    to      Hi-*  breast. He    will 

joic    ing  shall     simc,  Loved  ones  are    watch-ing    and 

tale  that  is        told,  But     for     the     soul   that     in 
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SINNER,  COME  BACK.    Concluded. 
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lov-  ing 
wait  ing 

Je  -  mis 


lite 


fold  thee,  Cleansing  each  stain, and  each  sorrow  u  -  way. 
greet  lb.ee,  Heaven's  high  arch-eswith  wel-conie shall  ring 
trusting.  Are  joys  e  -  ter  -  nal,and  rich-es  un-  told. 
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HE  LEADETH  ME. 


Reed. 


-I i*. —       — N-. 1 1 


Chas.  A.  Bechtee. 


1.  He     lead  -  eth  me, 

2.  He     lead  -  etli  me, 

3.  He     lead  -  eth  nie. 


my 
I 


Lord  and  King, He  knows  the    path  be- fore  me; 

fol  -  low  Him, His  hand    so     strong  sustaining, 
Lord  and  King.  In    love    my    footsteps guid-ing, 


if   -  \J   '        >j  i 

He  gnidesme  in  my  wan  -  der-ing,  His  love  is  ev  -  er  o'er 
Doth  guide  me  through  the  shadowsdiin.Whenhopeand  faith  are  wau 
Thro'     all     my  life's  long   wan- der-ing,  For     all     my  wants  pro- vid 


y     i  >  *      i  if     r*  - 

Though  thorny  are  the  paths  I  press.  And  oft  my  feet  grow  wear  -  y, 
He  leads  by  paths  I  can  -  not  know, Through  weary  nightsofsor-  row, 
He     lead-eth  me,    yes,    day    by  dav,    I'll    fol  -  low  Him   for  -  ev  -  er, 

r*  i     i 
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He     will    be  near     to     cheer  and  bless.  And  light  the  darkness  drear  -  y. 

Thro*  des  -  ert  plac  -  es      here     be- low.  That     I    new  strength  may  borrow. 

I'll     trust  in  Him.  His    laws      o  -  bey.   And  He'll  forsake  me     nev  -  er. 
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HE'LL  TAKE  THEE  IN. 


Ida  I,.  Reed. 


■3— N- 
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Howard  E.  Smith. 


--N— 


1.  Worn  with  thy    wand'rings,     tired     of       thy 

2.  Heed  thou  His   plead  -  iug,     come     to      Him 

3.  Come,  and    the     bless  -   in^;         of      par  -   don 


sill.  Come  to     thy 

now,         Emp-ty    thy 
kuovv,       (Sins  tho1  like 


*0- 


Rav- iour  He'll  take  thee  in;  Come  in  thy  weak-ness  He  will  for 
heart  if  care  lines  thy  brow;  Soon  will  life's  twi- light  fade  in-  to 
erim-soi)  He'll  make  thee  whole;    This    is     His    prom  -  ise,     it        is    for 

_!-. «Jlt* 0 „ *— ,— *  -'— *-r— ~ — » »-  n 
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give, 

night, 

thee, 


Je  -  sus  will  save  thee  to  Him  look  and 
Come  seek  His  fare  while  still  shin  -  eth  the 
Come,    He     will     save     thee,    sal-  va-tion    is 


live. 
light. 

free. 
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Worn  with    thy    wand'rings,     tired     of      thy        sin, 


Come   to    thy 
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-ionr  He'll  take  thee 
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Tn  -  to     His    kinyr-dom,    in  -  to    His 
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HE'LL  TAKE  THEE  IN.    Concluded.  39 
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Mer-cies    a 
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C.  B. 


wait     thee  which  can-  not    be 
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told. 


____ 


HE  LOVES  AND  SO  DO  I. 


^-,-\— 


Chas.  Bentley. 

4- 
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1.  I        have       a       precious Sav  -  iour     To     me     He's    ev  -   er       nigh; 

2.  When  in       ray      weakest  mo  -  incuts.  II'-   bids     me     not       to       si^li  ; 
;..   He     leads    rue      on    ray  jour  -  uey,    My    all      He   doth   sup-  ply; 


And  when  I  tell  the  sto  -  ry,  He  loves  and  so  do  I. 
And  as  we  walk  to  -  <ieth  -  er,  He  loves  and  so  do  I. 
]{r    keeps  me      from  all    dan    -    ger.     He    loves    and     so      do         I. 


Sometimus  when   I        feel    wea    -    ry     And   faint     be-ueath  the        sky, 
I      tell    Him     all     ray  troub   -  les      He    tells     me     to    draw      nigh; 
So  when       I        tell    the     sto    -     ry     Just  how      He  came    to  die; 
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He  looks  with  ten  -  der  yearn  -  imr,  i;- 
He  drives  a  -  way  mv  aor  -  row,  He 
To     me      He     is     more  pre  -  cious,   lie 


loves  and  so 
loves  and  so 
loves  and  so 


do  I. 
do  I. 
do     I. 
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THERE  IS  JOY. 


Minnie  A.  Greiner. 


Adam  Geibel. 


1.  There  is    joy      a-mong  the  an-gels  Round  thegreat  white thronea^bove, 

2.  There  is    joy      a-mong  the  an-gels     In      the  streets  of  shin  -  ing  gold, 
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When  the  prod  -  i  -  gal      re-tnrn-eth   To      his   Fa-ther's  house  and  love. 
When  the  wand'ring  sheep  is   safe-  lv     Sheltered  in      the  heav'n-ly   fold. 

— & — w V — » — 
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Heaven's  arch -es   rjng  with  glad-ness,  High  Hie  notes  of     trinmph  swell, 

Heaven's  courts  with  praises   ech  -  o,    High  the  shouts  of      triumph  swell, 

i-- 
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When  the  Fa-ther's  arm   en-fold    him,  Who  the  joy      ofheav'ncan  tell? 
When  the  Shepherd  brings  the  lost  one,  Who   the  joy      ofheav'ncan  tell? 
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Chorus. 

There    is      joy 


IliflS 


n  -  mom 

5 


the     an 


rels 


There     is 


a   mong 


-a* 


a — i— ^ #- 


he    an  -  gels,  there     is      joy,   there     is    joy; 
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THERE  IS  JOY.    Concluded. 
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More  than 

s 
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O'er    a  ransomed  soul    to-day,  O'er  a  ransomed  soul    to-day,  More  than 


0—0-*— 0—0  -  -0—m  v-*-  -Ttf J ■ — • 


over  nine  and  ninety  Who  have  never  gone  astray,  Who  have  never  jione  astray. 


AM  I  A  SOLDIER  OF  THE  CROSS? 


/.  Watts. 


Wm.  Hatton  Gkeex. 


*-»-g? 0-rm— *— 9~\ — : 


1.  Am      I        a      sol-dier 

2.  Must   I      be     car-ried 

3.  Are  there  no    foes  for 

4.  Sure     I    must  fight  if 
.42.     *.    -&. 


i 

of       the  Cross,  A      fol-low'r  of    the  Lamb? 

to       the  skies.  On  flow-'ry    beds   of  ease, 

me      to    face?  Must  I     not  stem  the  flood? 

I  would  reign  ;  Increase  my  conr-age,  Lord  ; 


' H h^H11 h-11 c 


And  shall  I     fear     to   own  His  cause,  Or    blush    to  speak    His 
While  oth-ers  fought  to    win  the  prize,  And  sailed  thro'  blood -y 
Is     this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace,  To    help    me     ou        to 
I'll  bear  the  cross,  en-dure  the  pain,  Sup-port  -  ed     by      Thy 


name, 
seas  ? 
God? 
word. 


n — 0 — | ■ — 


5  Thy  saints  in  all  this  glorious  war, 
Shall  conquer  though  they  die: 
They  view  tbe  triumph  from  afar, 
And  seize  it  with  their  eye. 
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6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 
And  all  Thy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shall  be  Thine. 
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ALONE  WITH  JESUS. 


Anon. 


R.  Frank  Lehman. 


1.  A  -  lone  with  Je  -   sns!  Leave  me    here,  With-out     a      wish,  with- 

2.  A  -  lone  with  Je  -   sns!    Ye      who   weep,  And  round  my  hed    your 

3.  A  -  lone  with  Je  -   sns!    ()        how   sweet,      In  health  to      wor  -  ship 

4.  A  -  lone  with  Je  -   sns!    How    se  -  cure,  Yiie    in    my-  self     in 

-. » — 0 0 0- 
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Alone  with  Jesus!  What  alarms 
The  infant  in  its  mother's  arms? 
Before  me  death  and  judgment  rise, 
I  lean  my  head  and  close  my  eyes ; 
There's  nought  for  me  to  fear  or  do. 
I  know  that  He  will  hear  me  through. 


Alone  with  Jesus  !  Earth  grows  dim  ; 
I  even  see  my  friends  through  Him  ; 
Time,  space,  all  tilings  helow,  ahove, 
Reveal  to  me  one  life,  one  love, — 
That  One  in  whom  all  glories  shine, 
All  beauties  meet, — that  One  is  mine 


WE  ARE  MARCHING  ONWARD. 
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Lavixia  E.  Beauff. 

r-=;= 


Walter  Gail. 


HE *— — :H=ir 


1.  We        are  march-iug      ou    -     ward       Sing  -    ing     as       we        go ; 

2.  If        we  grow   dis  -  cour    -   aged        As  the     ino-meuts   fly, 

3.  When     our  foot  -  steps    fal     -      ter  We       have  naught  to       fear, 
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PgtMfczr 
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ibzzib: 


-o-kJi 

1 

i 

~y  **" 

• 

p              0 

! 

— ^, — 

-^— 

— •-* 

i 

f      ?        * 

-xf 

^.    1 

1 

*       # 

' 

•ar       tt 

P         ^r 

With 

the  help     of        Je     - 

sus 

Con- 

queriug    ev  - 

'ry        foe. 

Love's 

brighthan-ner   points 

us 

To 

our   home 

on      high. 

If 

we  trust     in       Je     - 

sus, 

He 

is        al  - 

ways    near. 
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Refbain. 
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We    are  marching, marching  on-ward,  At    ourheav'nly  King'scommaud; 

jj-U_# » 0 »=j-» • * »-|-# m m f~\     f  f  <g— I 
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Je  -  sus       is      tlie      roy  -  al      cap  -  tain,     Of   our     pil-grim  baud. 

JL         +.       km.        jkm.  M.         -**. 
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THE  LAND  OF  SUNSHINE. 


Chas.  Edmunds. 


Far     a-  way  be-yond  tbe  shad-ows  of    the  world,  with  all 
There  the    Sav-iour  sits    iu    glo  -  ry,    on    His  throne  of     roy 


There  are    ma-ny  lov'd  ones  yonder,  who  will  bid      n- 
We  shall  glad-  ly  hear  the  ines-sage  when  He  bids     u* 

N 


its    care, 
-  al  might, 
wel-come  home 
Rise  and  come" 


EEE£E83E«E£E!EgE*E*E*Ete 
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There's  a    land,  where  glo-  rious   sun-  light   nev  -    er  dies,  Where  the 

While  the     an  -  gel   hosts,     a  -  dor-  iug,  round  Him  fall,       The   tri  - 

When  our  jour  -  ney  -  ing     and     tri    -   als    here     are  o'er,       And  our 

And  we    lay      our     ev  -  'ry    earth  -  ly      bur-  den  down,     On    an 

PJ-EEj=f=i=*=£=^=«=* 

y v- u« x y y 
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Fa  -  ther    has     pre-  pared    for  us,       a      man-  sion  bright  and    fair, 

umph-ant     cho  -  rns  swell -ing,  from    the     ser  -  aphs   pure   and  bright 

spir  -  its    shall     be     waft  -  ed,  safe       a  -  cross    the    swell -ing     tide 

an  -  gels  snow  -  y      pin  -  ions  we     shall  speed    to      yon  bright  home 


$=i 


:t= 


When  He 
As  they 
To       the 


sha 

hail 

gold 


call 

the     gen 

en    strand 


lov  -   ed      oues       to 
tie      Sav  -  iour  "  Lord 
of     Heav  -  en's     sun  - 


• 
the 
of 
lit 


And      will     wear     the     spot  -  less     robe     and  heav'u  -  Iv 

*?y£ — r-. 1-, — I — I 1 f 1— 


skies, 
all." 
shore, 
crow  n. 


I  if  ■ 

Fair     land     of    sun  -  shine,  bright  are    thy    skies, 


To 

»- 


thee    with 
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lou^  •  ing 


mine    eves,       Dear     ones     are     call  -   ing, 


TO  THE  FRONT. 


A 1 


C'HAS.  A.  Bechter. 


i 1 -l  -I— al— — « a^5^ — t*3- 


11 


ii  iii 

1.  To  the  front,  ye  Christian  workers !  In  your  bless-ed  Master's  name, 
2  To  the  front,  ye  Christian  workers  !  See  the  dy  -  ing  ev-  'ry-where  ; 
3.   T>  the  front,  ve  Christian  wo:  Lers  !  God    Las  much  for    you     to     do; 

n  "r.       i    !  n  n   _        w 


t — z—m — * — »-d — i- 
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jizzrm 


*==■ 


w=m 


Stand 

Cursed 
Hear 


m- 


and  no  -  bly,  bravely  bat-  tie,  Win  e  -  ter  -  nal,  fade  -less  fame. 
by  sin.  and  bruised  by  Sa-  tan,  How  they  need  your  belp  and  care! 
His    calls,  and   do    His   bid-ding ;  Prove  yourselves  Hisservants  true  : 

ri  r, 

-P Wt^- 


— T V 1 h-I- 


Ft  •  -at  —  *l      #,       «|   F*  •    4     *;      *~  =5= 
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Look  -  ing  up-  ward, Looking  up-ward.Till  yourheartsareall  a  -  flame  ! 
Lilt  -  ing  up- ward,  Lift- ing  up-ward,  In  their  res- cue  have  a  share. 
Look     up,  lift     up,  Look  up,  lift    up,  Till  the  crown  is    giv  -  en  yon  I  " 


;•% 


1 h 
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THE  CITY  OF  LIGHT. 


Kate  Ulmee. 


A ,^r=0 — — 0~!- — * 

—- *^=s# — ' 


Adam  Geibel. 


0 — i — & 0~\ 


1.  There's  a   beau  -  ti  -  ful      cit  -    y       by        an  -  gel  feet     trod,       A 

2.  The         streets   of    that    cit  -    y      are       laid    with  pure    gold,    The 

3.  Ma  -  ny  dear     ones  are   there,  who  have   gone    on  he   -  fore,     Now 

4.  In    that  beau  -  ti  -  ful     cit  -   y,      the      sun     shall  not    smite,    No 
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cit  -     y       e  -     ter  -  nal     and 

riv  -  er      of      life     shin  -  eth 

free   from   all     sor  -  row     and 

weep  -  ing   my  eyes    shall     be  - 


^IpLfea 
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sure; 

bright ; 

pain; 

dim; 


Its  build  -  er  and 

Its  walls     are   of 

And         when      I    shall 
My  Re  -  deem  -  er    a  - 


^ffcr: 
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mak-er  none  oth  -  er    than  God;     Its  bulwarks  stand  firm  and  se-cure. 
jas-per    all     fair   to     be  -  hold  ;    No  sin    and  no  deatli  cast  their  blight, 
cross  to  that  bright  shining  shore,   I'll  meet  with  my  loved  ones  a-gain. 
lone  is    its    joy  and    its     light,   And  oh,    I  shall  dwell  there  with  Him  ! 
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robe  and     a  crown, wondrous  fair, 
-w-i * * *  -T&» * »-r-'2---i 


But    dear  -  er  than  these,  is   the 


-I— ¥-* < 
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thought    I      shall     see,      My 


6: 


llHHi 


bless  -  eil     lie 
hi 


IN  THAT  SACRED  LAND. 


Thompkixs. 


Chas.  Bektley. 


We  are  trav-'ling  home    to  tiiat  land     of     love.   And  we  sing     as  we 

2.  We  are  trav-'ling  home    in  the  morn -iug    light,  And  we  know  that  the 

3.  We  are  trav-'ling  home'neath  the  noon-day  snn,    And  we  toil     for  the 

4.  We  are  trav-'ling  home    in  the  gath-'ring  night,  And  we  sing     in     a 

-0—rJt m . S> 0 , 0 0 »_ 

0 0 ~ 0_' 

-  --• 0- 


march   a  -     lorn;, 
Sav  -  iour   guides, 
prom  -  ised    prize, 
sweet     re  -  train, 

JS3EE£ 


-, # . 1 p 

In    the  dark -est     night  there  are  gleams  of    light, 

For  He  loves     us       so,       as     we     on  -  ward     go, 

*\ hen  the  day      is     gone     we  shall  hear  well     done, 

And  the  tri  -  umph  song  we  shall  still     pro  -  long, 

.« 0^ . , = 0 0- 


And  tho  sounds  of    joy  -  ful 

And  there  He   with   us        a  - 

In  that  laud     he  -  yond  the 

To  the  Lamb  for     sin  -  ners 


song, 
bides, 
skies, 
slain. 


In     that  sa-cred  land,  in     that 


bs 


sacred  land,  We  shall  walk  be-side  the    crys-tal   sea 
sacred  land,  Where  the  liv  -  ing  wa  -  ters 
■f"   0    - 3—. — 0 s ' s # 
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0  WHAT  A  MEETING. 


Chas.  Edmunds. 


AlG.NXb  ri'rO^K. 


N- 


-5 — * — — ^ # *— '— * * * — ■  -**»v- p — 


1.  O      what      a      meet-ing      at  last   there  will     he.  When    all      our 

2.  If       we      are    faitli  -  ful,    how  great     a  re  •  ward,    Is     prom  -  ised 

3.  Though  we  ne  -  gleet  Him,  and  wan  -  der  a  ■    way,  Still   there    He 

4.  O      what      a       Sav  -  iour      is  Je  -  sus  ouv    King. Bear  -  ins     the 
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*  '. 
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loved  ones    once  more  we'll   see;     The    trum- pet   shall  sound,  and  the 

us       in     God's   ho   -    ly    word  ;      A      rube    and      a     crown    in  the 

waits    to      hear  while    we     pray;  He's     veil-  der   -  ly      call-  ing  us 

bur- dens  which  we       all    bring,  And    t^peak- ing  sweet  com  -  fort  and 


0 — • 1 — c — m — 1,» — Ut*l — * — * -T 


dead  shall  a-  rise,  The     faith- ful    shall 
king-dom  we'll  wear,  And  sing   the   glad 
back  to    the    fold.   All     filled  with    a 
peace  to    the  soul,  And    guid-ing    our 


reign  with  our    Lord  in     theskies. 
song  of     the      glo  -  ri  -  tied  there, 
love,  which  can  nev  -  er  grow  cold. 
rsteps  to      the    heav-  en  -  ly   goal. 
.      .     b«.       «.    «.    *.     _  . 
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Chorus. 


s,— 


~kl 


— *-=£ 


m 


— i 0 #— 1 j 0 — 1 P 1 p 1 1 1 

— * r^—0 e 0 #-J-J % — 5 $=■— *#— # — 1ST-! 


5      5 

What     a   meet-  ing  !  what    a   meet-  ing  ! 


In    that  land   be  -  yond  theskies; 


*<? 0 0 0 0  —  \-  4 ' \-r—   —  0 0 B# 0—  —  W * 1 


•      I        V 
There  shall  be      no    tears    or   part- ing, 


In     that  land  where  no  one  dies! 
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LET  THE  LORD  JESUS  COME  IN. 
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Lavixia  E.  Beadff. 


Alonzo  Stone. 


"MSk  4    1     -— *— ft—  — -ft— H-       — -r-\—       -  s— *—     -~F~ST~- 

1.  Je   -  sus  will  come  in  and      sup,  With     all     who  will  o  -  pen  the    door, 

2.  List    to    His  dear,  lov-ing     call,      O       why    do  you  tar  -  ry    to      day, 

3.  Why  do  yon  keep  the  door     fast?  Break  loose  from  the  fet  -  ters  of      sin; 


.a 
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Have  yon  not  heard  Hissweet  voice?  He'sspok-  en    and  knocked  o'er  and  o'er. 

Par  -  don  aud  peace  are  for      all.    Turn    not    from  the  Suv  ion  r    a  -    way. 

O  -  peu  e'er  har- vest  is       past,    Else      Je  -  sus  can-not    en- ter  in. 
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O-  pen  the  door  of  your    heart,    And      let     the  Lord  Je  -  sus  come    in, 
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Peace  He  will  free  -ly    im  -    part,     To         all    whoarewea-ry     of      sin. 


ZtZ- 


wmmm 
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ART  THOU  WEARY? 


Minnie  A.  Greiner. 


Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  Art  thou  wea  -  ry       of 

thy     sins?   Come 

to 

Christ 

to 

■    day, 

2.   Art  thou  lad  -  en      sore 

with  grief?  Come, 

0 

come 

to 

■    day, 

3.  Art  thou  with  life's  toils 

op-press'd?Come 

to 

Christ 

to 

■    day, 
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Wouldst  thou  from     thy     load     be      free?    Come    with  -  out     de  -    lay. 

At      the      lov   -   ing      Sav-iour's   feet        Ev   -   'ry       sor  -  row     lay. 

Sweet- est     rest       He        of-  fers     thee,      Come    with  -  out     de  -    lay. 


-i — »-- — 0 * -I — i — a 1 


Je  -   sus  waits      to      wel  -  come   you,     Wea   -    ry,     bur-dened      soul, 


:*=*= 


?r 
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In      His     pre  -  cious    blood    will     He       Glad  -   ly    make  you  whole. 


y      v      I 
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IN  THE  LAND  OF  LOVE. 
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E.  C.  Macartnev. 


K.  Frank  Lehman. 


1.  No  more  sor  -  row,  uo    more  sigh-  ing  In  the  land  of  love, 

'2.  No  more  loug-  iug,  uo       re  -  pin  -  ing  In  the  land  of  love, 

3.  L'>v  ing  friends  shall  fond-  ly  greet    us  In  the  land  of  love, 

4.  We  shall  see     our  hless-  ed    Sav  -  iour,  Iu  the  land  of  love, 
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X'>  more  part  -  ing,  no  more  dy  -  iug  Iu  the  land 

Biighteet  sun-  light  ev  -  er    shiu-ing  In  the  land 

At     the  gold  -en  gate  they'll  meet  us  Iu  the  land 

We  shall  know  more  of     His    fav  -   or  Iu  the  land 


of 
of 
of 
of 


love, 
love, 
love, 
love. 
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Hf  «ill  meet     us,       He  will  greet     us       Iu    His     courts      a  -  bove, 

IS. 
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There  we'll  dwell  with    Him  for  -  ev    -   er.       In    the      land       of       love. 
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52       MY  LORD  IS  WATCHING  ALL  THE  TIME. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Howard  E.  Smith, 
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|            1.     Ev  -  'ry   step 

of 

the  way 

from 

the  earth 

to 

ihe  skv. 

My 

I            2.   While  at  work 

in 

the  day 

or 

a  -  sleep 

in 

the  uight, 

My 

3.   When  my  foes 

would 

as-  sail 

or 

the  temp 

ter 

is    uigh, 

My 

4.   When  the   sor  - 

rows 

of    life 

like 

great  bil  - 

lows 

oft    roll, 

My 

'            5.     So       ruy  soul 

will 

not  fear 

when 
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I    stand, 

My 
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Lord 
Lord 
Lord 
Lord 
Lord 
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is  watching 
is  watchiug 
is  watchiug 

is  watching 
is  watching 
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all 

all 
all 

all 


the 
the 

the 
the 
the 


time 
time 
time 
time 
time 


For  His  own  word  hath  said 
For  the  dark-ness   to  Him 
He  will  fly      to     my  aid 
When  I    fly      to     the  rock 
If      the  wa  -  ters  are  swift 


guide  with  mine  eye," 

same  as      the    li^ht, 

to  Him     I      cry, 

cleft  for     my    soul, 

give  me     His  hand, 


•ht.  la!)"\  by  Stone  &  Reenter. 


My  Lord  is  Watching  All  the  Time.    Concluded.   53 


J-, — I 


V 


g>~r •  T-f- I  ~ 


U 


yon-der  heaven's    sun  -  ny      clime,     So  I've  noth-ing    to  fear     for     by 
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niiilit     and     bv    day, 


My 
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Lord     is     watch-ing      all         the     time. 
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0  LAMB  OF  GOD. 


Lavinia  E.  Bratff. 


Walter  Gail. 
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1.  "O     Lamb  of  God,''  re   -    veal 

2.  "O     Lamb  of  God,"  at   -    teud 

3.  "O     Lamb  of  God,"  when -e'er 


Thy      ho  -    ly      spir  -  it's    power  ; 
My      path-way    here     be  -    low ; 
My      earth -ly      race     is        run, 
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Thy      glo  -    ry,     and    Thy      peace, 
In         ev   -  'ry thought, and    deed, 
When  bv     Thy     sav  -  ing     grace 
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Up   -   on     Thy    serv  -  ant  shower ; 
Help     me    Thy    will      to     know ; 
Life's   vie  -  to   -   ry        is      won. 


Thv  rich  -  est  bless-ings  now  impart  And  dwell  for -ev  -  er  in  my  heart. 
Help  me  to  feel  in  ev  -  'ry  ill,  That  Thou  wilt  he  my  Sav-iour  still. 
May     I      he     fit  -  ted    for    the  rest,   A-mongThy  saints  for-ev  -  er   blest. 
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SHE  HATH  DONE  WHAT  SHE  COULD. 


S.  C.  Kirk. 


--1 , 


-J—  -, r 


Frank  Lehman. 
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It 

1.  "She  hath  done  what  she  could,  "said  the  Master,  "for  me;"  How  tender  and 

2.  There  are  some  that  are  strug-gliug   a-long  on    the  way,  And  reaping,  they 

3.  But  the  eye       of  the  Mas-  ter    is    on    ev  -  'ry    one;  Not  a  sigh  nor   a 

4.  Not  the  poor  widow's  mite,   nor  the  gold  of    the  King,  Shall  count  of  it- 

■#-•■#-■#- 
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sweet  was  the  word,  "And  the  deed  she  hath  done  her  memorial  shall  he  Wher- 

think,  ou  -  ly  leaves;    Whilstoth-ers  re- turn     at   theclflr.eof  the  day  And 

strug-gle     is     lost;   Audit     is     not  the  much  northe  little  we'vedone.But — 

self   in    the   test;      It  will  not    be  the  stamp  of  the  coin  that  we  bring, But, 
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ev  -  er  My  gos-pel    is  heard." 

bring  in  a  har- vest   of  sheaves. 

what  hits  the  of-fer-iug  cost? 

wheth-er  the  gift    is     our  best. 


Ah!  'tis  this  that  must  try  er  'ry 
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deed  that  we    do,     Ere  Je -sus  pronounces  its  good;  Not  the  tiling  we  ha  'e 
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done,   bntth°love  it  may  show,  And  whether  we'  vedone  what  we  could. 
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SrsiE  T.  Matthews. 


Alonzo  Stoke. 


the  morning.  gen  -  tie  Je  -  sus,  Tho'tscometo  rae  of  Thy  love, 
at  noontide,  hot  and  dust  -  y.  Lord,  I  see  Thee  trav-el-woni, 
the  evening,    oh,  my  Sav-iour !  Then,    1  muse  how  Thon  a  -  lone, 

at  night-time,  blessed  Sav-iour,   Tir  -  ed  head    I     lay  me  down, 


How  for  birthplace  poor  and  hum-ble  Thou  didst  leave  bright  realms  above. 
Cheer-iug,  cur-ing,  blind  and  helpless,  Those  who  faint  and  those  who  mourn. 
To  be  bruis'd,  reviled  and  wounded,  Wert  for  -  sak  -  en  by  Thine  own. 
Rest-iug,  ev  -  'ry  doubt  has  vanished,  Thou  art     ev   -   er  with  Thine  own. 
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Lived  thro'  child-hood  pure  and  low 
Thou  wast  tempt- ed.  e'en,  oh,  Je  - 
And  this  suf-f'riug  all  to  save 
Thou  hast    gone    a  -   way     to   glo  • 

M.  JL  JL  JL        JL    • 

-0  — 0 li #_ 


-  ly.     Showing  weak  oneslike  as    me, 
sus  !  None  are  troub-led  like   as  Thee, 

us     From  death's  woe  and  mis-er   y. 

rv,    Sent  the  Com- fort  -  er     to     me. 
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'0 

That  we  nev  -  er  can  be  ho  -  ly,  Save  in  all  we  fol  -  low  Thee. 
Yet  we  mur-mur  Thou  dost  ask  us. — ''  Leave  thou  all  and  fol  -  low  Me." 
Lord,  what  cross  of  mine  can  match  it?  Henceforth,  I  will  fol  -  low  Thee. 
Nev  -  er  more,  dear  ris  -  en  Sav-iour,  Shall    I  turn,  nor  fol  -  low  Thee. 
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DO  I  LOVE  JESUS? 


Matthews. 


H^ 
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Alonzo  Stone!. 


I    love  Je  -  suss?  bow  much  will  I  bear,     Suf  -  fer    of    sor  -  row,  or 

I    love  Je  -  sus?  how  far  will    I     go,       Ou  -  \y   His   smileof     op 

I    love  Je  -  sus?  but  what  of    the  poor?  What  of  the    sick  ana    the 

ould  love  Je  -  sus,  un  iniud-1'ul    of  loss,     Fal  -  ter-ing    not     at      the 
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ear-rv     of  care,  Sweetly    and  pa-tient-ly     in    His  dear  name.  Counting  it 
prov-al     to  know,  Has-ten-ingev  -  er  His     er-randsto    do,      Prov-ing  in 

sad  and   the  sure?  Can    I       he  counted  on     ev  -  er     to     be       Peat- ter-ing 
thorusand  the  cross,  Lov-ing  and  la  -  boring,  for   Him  be  -fore.    Loving  and 
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hon  -  or  to  share  in  His  shame. 

ac  -  tion  aheartev-er  true. 
kindness-es  ev  -  en  as  He? 
liv-  injjwlth  Him  ev-er-  more. 
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Do   I     love  Je-sus?Yes.   I    love   Je 
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His  ser-vice     I    hrin 
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I'M  A  BELIEVER  IN  JESUS. 
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Locise  Smith. 


Howard  E.  smith. 
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Sonss  of  deep  joy  till  my  heart  to-day, 
Xi'Vr  to  the  world  shall  I  turn  a  -  gain, 
Trials  rtiay  come,  bnt  there's  help  for  me, 
Come,  ye  un-saved  ones,  come  join  with  me. 


I'm 
I'm 
I'm 
I'm 
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Guilt   and  despair  have  now  passed    a-  way, 

Naught  are  its  pleasures  since  He's  myfiiend 

Near      to   the  cross  will  my      re  -  fujte   he. 

Par-  dou  and  peace  He  will   gi\e      so     free, 


Tin 
I'm 

I'm 
I'm 


a  he 
a  he 
a  be 
a   be 
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O      what  a      joy  His  own 
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child      to      he ! 
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I'm          a        be   - 

■0-  '        -0-       -0- 

•0^-0         'a 

liev    -     er         iu 
*  '          •         m— 1 

-*■ .  ■♦ 
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HOLD  FAST. 


Chas.  Edmunds. 

Solo,  ok  Unison. 


Alonzo  Stone. 
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Hold 
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to 
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3. 

4. 

Walk 
Trust 
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hand,  . 

need 

lead, 
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He'll 
He'll 
He'll 
He'll 

Lruide 
guard 
iiive 
keep 

thee 
thee 
thee 
thee 
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way,  .    .    . 

He'll    lead 

thee 

to 

that    bright 

sm 

He'll  swing 

the 

jiates    .    .    . 

of 

heav    -    en 

best 

His      lov    - 
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shall 

shel    -  rer 

free,       .     . 

With  bread 

from 

heav'u 
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soul      He'll 
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Where  shines  the   ev 

And   safe  -  ly       yon 

In    Him  shall    thy 

And  sweet-  lv       He 
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er  - 
may 
poor 
will 


last   - 
en    - 

soul 
care 


injj 
ter 
find 

for 
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rest. 

thee. 
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HOLD  FAST.    Concluded. 


HARK,  MY  SOUL! 


W.  COW  PEE. 


Fb  \xk 


POWEK. 


r  ii  i  r 

Hark,  ray  soul !  i*  is  the  Lord;  Tis  thy  Sav-iour,  hear  His  word  ; 
He  de  -  liv-ered  thee  when  bound,  And  when  wounded. healed  thy  wound 
Can  a  wom-an's  ten  -  der  care  Cease  tow-ards  the  child  she  hare? 
His      is      an     un-chang-ine      love,  High  -  er  than    the  heights  a  -  hove, 


-»-     *- 


U  V       -4     m 

Orf-~ 



f  4 

im  v    0 

\V ..        9 

•  - 

z^  ~*  #: 

J» —  — » — *g» — » — »-  — * — *- 


II 


Je-sus  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee,  Speak    to       eacb  one.  "Lov'st.thou  Me? ' 
Sougbtthee  wand' ring,  set    tiiee  right, Tnrned thy  dark-  ness    in  -  to     light. 
Yes,  she   may    for  -  Ket-fnl     be:     Yet     will     He       re-  mem-ber  thee. 
Deep-er     than    the  depths  be-neath ,  Free   and     faith  -  ful, strong  as  death. 
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5  We  shall  see  His  irlorv  soon, 

When  the  work  of  '.'race  is  done  : 
Partners  of  His  throne  shall  be; 
Hear  Him  asking,  "Lov'st  thou  Me? 


r 


6  Lord,  it  i-  my  chief  complaint 
Thai  my  love  is  weak  and  faint ; 
Yet  I  love  Thee  and  adore  : 
O'n.  for  urace  to  love  Thee  more  ! 


60 


COME. 


Alice  Jean  Ceeator. 


R.  Frank  Lehman. 


1.  Come     with  thy  bur  -   den.    Come    with  thy    sm  At         mercy's 

2.  .Siu  -    ner,  His  par  -   dou  Is        lull  and    free,  His       love  is 

3.  Come  while  the  morn-  iug      Flush  -  es    with   light;       Come     ere    the 
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por    -    tal        Now       en  -  ter      in.  Jt 

bound  -  less        As        the  great    sea.  .It 

si    -     lent     Shad  -  ows     of      niyht.  .It 
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sns     is    wait  -  nig, 
sus    can  heal       all 
sns     is    wait  -  in<r, 


CI     P 


Thee      to    re  -  eeive,       Has   -    ten.  O      wand'rer.He  will    for   -   give. 

Wounds    of  the   soul.      Touch     hut  His   gar-ment,Thoushalthe     whole. 

Thee      to    re  -  eeive,       Has    -   ten,0      wand'rer, He  will    for   -   give. 
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will  hoar. 
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THERE  IS  A  HOPE. 
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Flora  Kirk  land. 

■  N       N    J- 
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Adam  Geibel. 


1.  There   is       a  hope  that    nev-er  fades,  Though  earth  -ly  hopes  grow  dim, 

2.  There   is       a  peace,  that    nev-er  fails.  Though  sor-row's  tempests  rage  ; 

3.  There   is       a  Friend, who    al-ters  not   Though  earth -ly  friendships  end  ; 
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'Tis     fixed   up -on      tiie      Ron      of  God,  "Twill  sure      fru  -  i  -  tion  win. 
'Tis     heaven's  peace,  from  heaven's  King  'Twill    all  earth's  griefs  as-suage. 
'Tis  Christ,  who  on     the  great  white  throne,  Is      still      the   sinner's  Friend. 
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0,      fair  -  est  lv>pe. 

ch, 

sweet -est  peace 

Can 

such       a   wou-der    he? 
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That  Christ,  the  sinner's   Friend  is  mine.  And  gives  these  gifts  to      me? 
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IN  HIS  FOOTSTEPS. 


Jesse  P.  Tompkins. 


(has    Dentlkv. 


-K-, Ps *, PS 5 S- 


1.  If     in     doubt  ;i-  bout  our    ac-tions, And  per  -  plex-ingqnes-tion  rise, 

2.  If    the     way  seems  dark  and  thorny,  And  d  is -iress-ing  thoughts  annoy, 
'3.    When  the  tempter  shall  as- sail    us,  Fir-  ey  though  il  is  darts  may  lie, 

ps 
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While 
May 


we  wish  to  please  the  Mas-ter,  And  to 
the  <lu  -  ty  lies  be-fore  us,  !f  we 
we     trust  the    lov-ing  Mas  ter,WheuHis 


win 
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face 


t  he  lit  a\  riil y  pi  ize. 
(he  Sw  <  frt-er  Joy, 
w  e    can-  not   see. 


Let 
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We 
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us  walk  in 
us  walk  in 
can    trace  His 


Je-  bus'  foot-steps, And  to     Him 

Je-  sns'  loot-steps,  And  the    beat- 
hless-ed    foot-steps, Marked  withdi 
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he  firm  and  true, 

en  path  pur-  sue. 
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May    we        ev  -  er    ask    the  question, What. ()  w 

May     we       ask.  though  worn  and  weary.  What. O  vv 

Sa  -  cri  -   fice     is   gold    in  Heav-  en,  What,  (J  w 


hat 
hat 
hat 


-fS I- >, 

1*11 
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would  Je-sns   do? 

would  Jesus   do? 

would  Je-sus  do? 


Let      us      walk  in     Je  -  bus'  foot-steps  To  His     love  be     ev  -  er   true, 
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And    in        «v  -  "r\  donht  1  nl     moment,  Ask    <)      wh.it  would  Jesus    do? 
\j      *      '      \j      L  ;      j      j      ; 
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THESE  IS  A  LAND  OF  PERFECT  PEACE. 


I.AVINIA    I].   r.IIACKF. 


Ai.onzo  Stone. 
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1.  There  is        aland   of      per- feet  peace,  Be  ■   yond  death's  solemn  night ; 

2.  A        riv  -  er  clear  as     crys- taliiows,Out      ol      the  tin  one  of      God; 
o.  The      gates  of  pearl  are    nev  -  er  dosed,  In        that  bright  laud  of    peace: 
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A         land  where  glories  nev  -  er  cease.  Filled  with  eeles  -  lial      light; 
Tiif      tree   of  life    in     bean- ty  grows.  Where  an -gel  feet  have     trod; 

T.ie      IjordJe- ho- vah     is      the  light,  That  never- more  si.  all    cease; 

rs        i        N  „ . 
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No       tern- pie  can   he   found  therein,     But       God,theKingof  lo\e; 

"A     -    pos-tles.  Prophets,  Mar-  tyrs.  Saints, "  Re-  joicetlieir  Lord  to  see. 

His        [in  -  lv  Spir-  it       He       im-parts,    To        make  US  all    His  own; 
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The     hlest  wholeave  this  world  ofsiu. Dwell  in     His  courts    a    -    hove. 
An-  gel-    ic  voic- es    praise  His  name.  Throughout  e-ter    -  ni  -    tv. 

GIo  -  ry      andpow'rbe   tin  -  to  Him,  Who  sit  -  teth   on      the       throne. 
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I  COULD  NOT  DO  WITHOUT  THEE. 


Frances  R.  Havergal. 


Chas.  A.  Bechter. 


I  could  not  do  without  Thee,  O 

I  could  not  do  without  Thee,  I 

I  could  not  do  without  Thee,  For, 

I  could  not  do  without  Thee,  O- 


Sav  - 
can  - 
oh. 


iour  of  the 
not  stand  a 
the  way     is 


lost, 

lone, 

long, 


Je    -    sns.  Rav-iour  dear: 
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Whose  pre  -  cions  blood  re  -  deemed 

I  have     no  strength  or  good  - 

And  1  am  oft  -  en      wea     - 

E'en  when    my  eyes  are     hold    - 


me    At 
ness,  No 

rv.    And 
en,      I 


H 

such  tremendous  cost  ; 
wis  -  dorn  of  my  own 
si<rh        re-plac-es    song 

know  that  Thou  art  near. 


Thy 
But 

How 

How 


risrht-  eonsness,  Thy  par  -  don,    Thy 
Thou,      he-lov-ed     Sav-ionr,    Art 
could        I    do    with-out  Thee,     I 
drear   -   y  and  how  lone-ly      This 


pre  -  cions  blood  mast  he, 
all  in   all    to       me, 

do  not  know  the  way 

change -ful  life  would  he, 
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My       on     -      ly  hope  and  com-fort, 

And      weak -ness  will    he   pow-er 
Thou    know  -  est,  and  Thou  lead-est, 
With  -  out       the  sweet  commun-ion, 


My 
If 

And 
The 


glo   - 
lean  - 
wilt 
se    - 


rv  and  my  plea, 
ing  hard  on  Thee. 
not  let  me  stray, 
cret  rest  with  Thee  ! 
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TAKE  THE  CROSS. 
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Kate  Ulmer 


Adam  (iEiBEi.. 


1.  Take  tlie  cross,  shrink  not, nor  fal  -  ter,  Hear  the  word,  the  Mas-  ter  spake; 

2.  Take  the  cross,    oh,  take  it   glad-  ly,   Rich -est  bless- ing   it     will  prove; 

3.  Take  the  cross    and  bear  it   glad-  ly,   Nev  -  er,   nev  -  er,   lay     it    down; 
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He  who  would  be  my  dis-ci  -  pie,  Ev-'ry  day,  his  cross  nmst  take. 
If  in  faith  thou  wilt  re-ceive  it,  As  a  to  -  ken  of  His  love. 
Till     in  heav'n  He  sliall  re-ward   thee,  With  a    nev-  er  -  fad-  ing  crown. 


Refrain*. 
Take  the  cross, 


take  the  cross 
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Take  the  cross,  take  the  cross  ;  Je-sus  hore  its  weight  for  thee  ; 
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Take  the  cross, 


take  the  cross ; 
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Take  the  cross,  take  the  cross ;  He  will  share  it  still  with  thee. 
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WHAT  SHALL  YOU  ANSWER  HIM? 


Wm.  J.  SlBEET. 


1.    When      t lie    Lord       shall     sit       on       His 
•2.   Shoiud    lie  show        the  wounds  of      thj 


thr. 
nail 


-»  » 0 :• *—  [—  t^^^y 


a  -  1ii)\p,         A 
and    say  :     "Ail 
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.ludiie   of  the     deeds       of 
this  would  I      bear  a   - 


men, 
uain, 


Should     He     seekto  know  why  you 
But  the   Judgment  Day  is    he- 
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spurned     His     love,       Oh,    what     shall  yon      an  -  swer   Him       then'.-' 
yond  de  -    lay,       Oh,     how     shall  you      an  -  swer  llim       then? 

_ V  f"S  N  IS  i  _ 
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When    the      last     name's  writ'n  and     t lie 
Let       us    praise      His      name  that     He 


an 
does 


<;el     hand      Lays 
not      sit  A 
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down    the  re 
Judge,  hut  a 
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still 


( to     Hie  najje      of   Life  should  your 

That  the  blood       a- vails  with    the 
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WHAT  SHALL  YOU  ANSWER  HIM?    Concluded.  67 


V  ^.-JS \ ^ 1 -1 l=ir--|- 


not  stand,  o!i,     how    shall  you   an  - swer  Him      then?         Oh, 
ther  yet,     AihI    saves     ev-en    now     it'     von         will,  And 
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how  shall  yon  ran-swer  be        then?       On     the  pane      of    Life  should  your 
saves  ev-en    now    it'    you       will,       That  the  blood     a-  vails  with   the 
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0  TAKE  ME.  SAVIOUR.  AS  I  AM. 


E.  C.  Macartxev. 


Wm.  Hattox  Gbeen. 


a-^fed 


left    the  pleasures     of      the  world  A       child  of  Christ  to        he. 
have  more  of  Thy    pre-cious  love.  More    of    Thy  qnick'ning  fire ; 

do    not   ask    for  wealth    or  pow'r.Tho'  all  Thou  dost  cou  -  trol; 
take  me,  Sav-ionr     as        I     am,    A  -  noiutme  with  Thy  giace: 


mm 


ii 


Oh !    take  my  soul  and      ho-  dy. Lord.  And   make  me  morelike  Thee. 

My     earn- est  pray' r  I      raise    to  Thee.Grant Thon  my  sonl'sde  -  sire. 

I        on-  iy  prayTheemore  and  more.That  Thon  wilt  bless  my    soul. 

Do     Thon  my  ransomed  spir  -  it    fill,  With    snn  -  shine  from  Thy  thee. 
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CHRIST  OUR  ALL. 


Kate  Ulmer. 


Adam  Geibel. 


O,      hnn-grysoul     to        Je  -  sus   flee,    The 

2.  Thou  thirst-y     one,     to      thee  He'll  give,  The 

3.  And     wea-ry   one,    for      thee  there's  rest,  Up 

4.  Poor     siu-niug  one,  there's  room  for    thee,     O 


bread 
liv  - 

on 
P' 


the 

don 


\\a  ■ 
lov 

free, 


He 
ter, 

ing 


of  -  fers  thee ;     Thy      need    He    nev 

drink  and  live ;       O,        haste    to    Him, 

Saviour's  breast,    O,        come    to    Him 

tend  -  ed     see  !     He'll  cleanse  thee  from 


er 

thy 

with 

thy 
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will  pass  by,  Xor 
thirst  now  slake,  The 
our  a  don  lit.  For 
guilt  and    sin,     His 
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turn      un-heed  -   ing 
Fount  was     o  -   pened 
none      by  Him,      are 
blood    can  make     the 


from 
for 
e'er 
vil  - 


thy  cry. 
thy  sake, 
cast  out. 
est  clean. 
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need   sup-plied,     In 


Je  -  sus  Christ,   the         cru 
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fi  -  cient       is    for   all,  Who      un  -  to  Him     in     troub-le  call. 
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TRUST  IN  JESUS  ALL  THE  WAY. 
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Lavinia  E.  Brauff. 


Alonzo  Stone. 
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1.    Trust  in     Je    - 

BUS 

all    the 

way, 

He 

will  gent-ly       lead 

you, 

2.   Trust  in     Je    - 

SUS 

all   the 

way. 

He 

who  fail-eth      uev  - 

ei 

3.   Trust  in     Je   - 

SUS 

all    the 

way, 

He 

waits  to     re  -    ceive 

you, 
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Where  the   liv   -    ing      wa-ters   flow,     With  His  grace  He'll  teed    you 

He's  your  cum  -  fort  -   er     and  stay,      And      will    be     for  -  ev  -    ei •; 

If  you're  troub-led,      oa  -  ly    pray,       Je    -    sus  will    re  -  lieve   you 


Trusting  Him,  you've  naught  to  fear,     When  life's  storms  o'ertake 

Trusting  Him,  you'll     al-  ways  find      Hope     and    joy   pre- vail  - 

He    will  hear    you    when  you    call,      Dai    -    ly  strength  pro-vide 
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you, 
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He  will  whis  -  per  words  of  cheer,  Oh!  He  will  ne'er  for-sake  you. 
Trust-ing  Him,  you'll  al-ways  find  Sweet  peace  and  love  un-fail  -  ing. 
He    will    be      your    all     in     all,     Yes!  He     will  guard  and  guide  you. 
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A  charge  to  keep  I  have. 

A  charge  to  keep  I  have, 

A  God  to  glorify, 
A  never  dying  soul  to  save, 

And  fit  it  lor  the  sky. 

To  serve  the  present  a<;e, 
My  cal  ing  to  fulfil, 

0  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
To  do  mv  Master's  will. 

Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 

As  in  Thy  sight  to  live 
And  O  Thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 

A  strict  account  to  give. 

Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  on  Thyself  rely  ; 
Assured  if  I  my  trust  betray, 

I  ;diall  for  ever  die. 

Guide  me  0  thou  great  Jehovah. 

Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Jehovah, 
Pilgrim  thro'  this  barren  land; 

I  Rm  weak,  but  Thou  art  tniehtv  ; 
Hold  me  with  Thy  powerful  hand: 

Bread  of  heaven, 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

Open  now  the  crystal  fountain, 
Whence  the  healing  waters  flow; 

L;t  the  fiery  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through: 

Strong  deliverer, 
Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside, 

Bear  me  through  the  swelling  current, 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side: 
Songs  of  praises 

1  will  ever  give  to  Thee. 

Come  Thou  Fount. 

Come  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing. 

Tune  mv  heart  to  sing  thy  grace; 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 

Ch':'  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet. 

Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above; 
Praise  the  mount— I'm  fixed  upon  it — 

Mount  of  thy  redeeming  love  ! 

Here  I'll  rai-e  mine  Ebenezer; 

Hither  by  thy  help  I'm  come; 
And  I  hope,  by  thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 

-  sought  me  when  a  Granger, 

Wandering  from  the  fo'd  of  God; 
He.  to  rescue  me  from  danger. 

Interposed  lis  precious  blood. 


Come  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy. 

Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy, 
Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore; 

Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  a  ou. 
Full  of  pity    love  and  power: 

He  is  able, 
He  is  willing,  doubt  no  more. 

Come,  ye  need}',  come  and  welcome, 

God's  free  bounty  glurify: 
True  belief  and  true  repentance. 

Every  grace  that  brings  us  nigh; 
Without  rnonev, 

Come  to  Jesus  Chiist  and  buy. 

Come,  ye  wreary,  heavy  laden. 

Bruised  and  mangled  by  tie  fall, 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  bette: , 

You  will  never  come  at  all: 
Not  the  righteous, 

Sinners  Jesus  came  to  call. 

Agonizing  in  the  garden. 

Your  Redeemer  prostrate  lies; 

On  the  bloody  trfe  behold  Him  ! 
Hear  Him  cry  before  He  dies, 

"  Tt  is  finish'd  !" 
Sinners,  will  not  this  buffice? 

Lo  !  th'  Incarnate  God,  ascending, 
Pleads  the  merit  of  His  blood; 

Venture  on  Him — venture  wholly, 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude; 

None  but  Jesus 
Can  do  help^s  sinners  good. 

Saints  and  angels,  join'd  in  concert, 
Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb; 

While  the  blissful  courts  of  heaven 
Sweetly  echo  with  His  Name; 

Alleluia  ! 
Sinners  here  may  sing  the  same. 

When  1  can  read  my  titie  clear. 

When  I  can  read  my  title  clear 
To  mansion*  in  the  skies, 

I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear, 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

Shou'd  earth  against  my  soul  engage, 
And  fiery  darts  be  hurl'd, 

Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 
And  face  a  lrownmg  world. 

Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come, 
And  stoims  of  sorrow  ta  i; 

So  I  but  safelv  reach  mv  In 'me. 
My  God,  my  Heaven',  My  All; 

There  I  .■■hall  bathe  my  weary  soul 

In  seas  of  heavenly  rest; 
And  no    a  wave  of  trouble  roll 

Across  my  peaceful  breast. 


There  is  a  Fountain. 

There  is  a  fountain  fi  I'd  with  blood 
Drawn  from  Emmanuel's  veins; 

And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day; 
And  there  may  I.  as  vile  as  he, 

Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

Thou,  dying  Lamb.  Thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransom  d  Church  of  God 

Are  saved  to  sin  no  more. 

E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 

Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 
I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save, 

When  this  poor  lisping,  stammering 
tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

Rock  of  Ages. 

Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  nie  hide  myself  in  Thee: 

Let  the  water  and  the  blood. 

From  Thy  wounded  side  which  flowed, 

Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 

Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone: 
In  rnv  hand  no  price  I  bring; 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 

While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  thee  on  thy  throne, 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name  ! 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name  ! 

Let  angeis  prostrate  fall; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem. 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

Crown  him,  ve  morning  stars  of  light, 
Wh  j  fixed  "this  earthly  ball; 

Now  hail  the  strength  of  Israel's  rnkht, 
And  crown  him  i^ord  of  all. 


Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 

Ye  ransomed  01  the  fall, 
Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 
The  wormwood  and  the  gall. 

Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

I  )n  this  terrestrial  ball. 
To  Him  all  Majesty  ascribe, 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

O  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 

We  at  his  teet  may  fall  ! 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song. 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

Nearer,  my  God.  to  Thee. 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee. 

Nearer  to  Thee, 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me; 
Still  ail  niv  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee. 

Though  like  the  wanderer* 

The  sun  gone  down. 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee» 

Nearer  to  Thee. 

There  let  the  way  appear 

.Steps  unto  heaven; 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me 

In  mercy  given; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee. 

Then,  with  my  waking  thou. 

Bright  with  Thy  pra~se, 
Out  of  mv  stony  griefs 

Bethel  f'll  raise; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Th»«, 

Nearer  to  Thee. 

Or,  if  on  joyful  wing, 

Cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly, 
Still  a  1  mv  song  shall  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee. 
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